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Go Correspondents. 
B. M. B.—We sent you “ Slasher,’ on the 14th instant, by Adams & Co.’s Express, to 
Goes eb ay See nbs rson who bet Harrison would be elected loses. Also in 
te Fr. a six candidates for the Legislature, the person who bet he could name and 
pr ed l te as it was a tie vote between two of them. 
Yeo ard’s first great foot race came off over the Union Course on the 24th of 


H. C.—Stann . ‘ . eat be 25 
i ‘a. Duroe, and Sir Alfred, ran a twenty mile race in Virginia, some 
Apell, 1936. awe first were dead heats between D. and Sir A. ; the latter won the 3d, 


years sine‘; drawn. Col. Johnson’s M. won the 4th and 5th heats. 


race in Va. as you refer to, but as yet we have been unable to find a record of it. 


can “ bet your life” on it. Will give you the “ items” next week. 


There was such a 
You 








TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the 
“ Spirit of the Times’’ has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate commis- 
sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srock, and articles to be obtained | 


at prime cost. of breeders. dealers, manufacturers, and others, inthis city and its vicinity 


eomprising— 
Thorough-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle. Sheep, etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks. 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits. etc. 





Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 
Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 
Machinery. 
Books, Engravings, ete 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments. 
Fishing Tackle Etc. etc. etc. 
An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac” 
turers, and others. will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 
Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- | 
dressed to Wm. T. Porter)—must be post paid. March 1, 1845 


| 





THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, DECEMBER 28. 1850 








THE DUKE’S “ VALEDICTORY.” | 

My most esteemed Friends—I would take leave to address not only the | 
Editor, as President, but all implicated or concerned in the “ Spirit ;” | 
whether as contributors, who must naturally take their places as profes- | 
sors ; printers and compositors, who may be allowed the rank of tutors; 
subscribers, who may figure as students ; and readers all over the world, | 
as spectaters and hearers at the great annual commencement, or Christ- | 
mas Holidays. I take the liberty, my dear old friend, Mr. Editor, to ad- 
dress you and Boss Richards particularly, and the whole “ Spirit” world 
collectively, and most undoubtedly in a very cheerful and congratulating 
strain; for we are approaching the end of another year with all the com- | 
fort and prosperity we could have hoped for, and much more than some) 
of us could have expected. 

It is so pleasant, every now and then, to correspond with friends, and 
to call up ancient recollections, that I sometimes fear I may be led into 
the error of the old lady who wrote to her son so frequently. Well! if 
30, the penalty will be that, like the old woman’s letters, mine will be 
thrown aside unread. I must try and fish up some news, however, and I 
will begin by relating an anecdote anent an eld friend and occasional 
correspondent of the ‘‘ Spirit.” 

A certain one, whose visiting cards are engraved with the Christian 
name of Frederick, and whose headquarter-whereabouts may or may 
not be Philadelphia, thought he would change the air and journey East- 
ward, a few weeks ago. Heand a friend of his found themselves safely 
landed in a prim looking town about 75 or 80 miles from New York, on 
Thanksgiving evening. ‘‘ For one night only,” things were rather look- 
ing up in that very respectable and learned city. All those who had not 
stowed away too large a portion of ‘‘ creature comforts and table mer- 
cies” in the temptiag shape of turkeys and salt pork and beans, and| 
mince-pies, and other dainties, had turned out to regale themselves at the 
one or two oyster and game establishments, which do exist in said town, 
but are ignored by the high-toned people of standing and condition. On 
the evening in question, there were crowds collected in these attractive 
establishments, composed especially and chiefly of those young “ gents” 
who had been strictly enjoined ‘‘ never to frequent such places.” Young 
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not have come here.” 


her arm and again whispered—‘‘ Mary! I knew who wrote the note the 
moment I gotit.’”” The lady was confused—thought he was confused, and 
so that passed on. 


when I do, my husband there (pointing to a face well known to Fred,) will 





gents, in short, whose anxious parents were not aware of their absence. 
To one of these ‘‘ oyster and game” establishments did our old friend | 
Fred and our new friend H. proceed half an hour after their arrival, and 
as of course the former worthy will publish his memoirs with a series of 
the anecdotes and bon-mots that came under his observation while in this 
Eastern city, 1 will only relate an incident, and premise it with the re- 
mark, that whenever his book comes out, I am sure it will be replete with 
interest, especially if he speaks of the manners and customs of the in- 
habitants, he having steadily remained in the above mentioned establish- 
ment, day in and day out (as the saying is, though he never staid a day 
out at all) for twelve days successively. One morning the news of a ball 
reached the ears of our friend in his new “ home,” and as it was like lot- 
teries and things of that sort, open to the public, he went. Many a 
bright eye wandered around on seeing two strange gentlemen enter, white 
gloved, and looking Broadway all over, and Fred, being in a happy state 
of mind, imagined that one pair of bright eyes in particular were direct- 
ing killing glances at him. There was, I am told, some confusion in go- 
ing out, and Fred mistook a door which led into a large lecture room for 
the cloak room, and planted himself near it to see his innamorata go forth ; 
he staid some time, his friend having left long before, when the << gentle- 
man” who puts out the lights came to extinguish the last, and to suggest 
to him the convenience of retiring—when to his astonishment, he dis- 
covered that the cloak room was on the other side, and that his charmer 
had descended by another staircase. “Never mind,” said he, “‘there is ano- 
ther ball on Wednesday, and I'll go there to meet her.” 

On the morning of the eventful Wednesday, a note was delivered by the 
most respectful and respectable of colored waiters to Mr. Fred. —, the 
honied lines of which conveyed the pleasing news that she would be at 
the ball, and that, to meet him, was her object, and other sweet sentences 
did she who signed herself «“ Mary,” add. Itis needless to tell you 
that the note was a hoax, written by H—— ; but although suspecting it 
Was too good to be true, our friend was quite willing to hope and believe 
it was so. He went to the ball. Scarcely had he entered the room, 
(rather late, for he had taken three or four “ very lasts” before he ven- 
tured in), than the same pair of sparkling orbs seemed to welcome his 
arrival. He thennothing doubted the genuineness of the note, and mus- 
tered up courage to cross the room and stand near his beloved one. He 
addressed her respectfully, but with an earnest manner. The lady, who 
saw he was a stranger, and meant not to be rude, answered him politely ; 


} 


The lady stared, and fancied he had taken a /ee- 
tle too much, she knew where. Fred then ventured to ask her to take his 
arm and cross to the other side of the room. She assented. He pressed 


‘‘Dear Mary,” he added, “in this crowd I cannot 
say all I wish, shall I see you home” 
‘Home, sir? I don’t understand you. [I am not going home now— 
accompany me!” 
“But how is this 2” said Fred, “are you not Mary? Did you not 
Oh! I see how it is, 1 have been hoared. Excuse me, Madam ! 
I beg pardon. ! Will you, pray, point out your husband ? 





I have ——! 
She pointed to the person before indicated, and to Fred’s horror, he be- 
held the landlord of his temporary ‘“‘ home!” He bolted some more ex- 
cuses, and then he himself bolted. His friend explained the joke to the 
landlord, and the affair was drowned that night, though the remembrance 
remained, and Fred declares that the city of **ig decidedly the 
slowest place ever he saw.” 

Since the snow has come, the aspect of this good City of Elms is ma- 
terially improved; the people have at last awakened from‘their lethargy 
of years, and smiling faces are seen under pretty pink and blue-lined 
hoods, careering along in sleighs. The sprinkling of vinegar that char- 
acterizes the Green, seems to have vanished—the sleigh-bells are a plea- 
sant substitute for the occasional tolling of a dismal bell, and all the 
kill-joys and wet blankets, and ‘“‘heavenly-minded ones,” are in the back 

reund 
, The stoodents are in high glee, and the lucky ones with tin or tick are 
paying their compliments to their belles, and ‘‘ requesting the honor,” 
&e. 

Mrs. Partington came here andspent a day with dear Mrs. Kollyngs 
last week, just for a little retiracy and privation, to use her own words. 
She said but little, for she was much incensed at acase before the law 
courts. It was a case of perjury, and the accused was heavily sentenced. 
‘* Serve him right,” said the old lady, ‘‘ I wish they'd make examples of 
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some more of them doctors, and [am sure the best thing they can do to | 
punish them, would be to make them swallow their own lenitive elections, | 
and their detonating and alternating powders. I wish they’d blow ‘em | 
up, that Ido!” She took much interest in the escape of the stoodents | 
after their Euclid frolic, and said, ‘‘if she could only find out the ring- 
worm she'd ask him to dinner.” 
But to conclude my Valedictory. 
en path of a theme 


I have been led away from the beat- | 


towards them and all the world, I have gained the prize. So hurrah! for 
the ‘* Spirit’”—the “‘ Spirit” of 1860! THe DuKE. 
Crrvy or Excms, Dec. 21. 1850.—(St. Thomas's Day—The Duke’s Festival) 


ORIGINAL ACROSTIC, 
CuristmMas Nicut, Dec. 25th, 1850 

nd are you sleeping now, while the blast is moaning by, 
urmuring histories of sorrow to the bright moon in the sky, 
ver seeming in its wailing voice to grieve some gladness gone, 
eviving memory in the heart, as along the sky ’tis borne ? 
est happily and peacefully, while the northern wind doth blow, 
our slumber all unbroken be, your bland breath soft and low. 





losed be the shadowy evening upon those spirit eyes, 

allowed in seeing, like the gems God bids at even rise. 

est, gently rest, save when some thrill of bliss within your heart 

n dreamy cadence gushes forth, your moisten’d lips te part. 

leep on, sleep on, while fancy bends her smile upon your dreams, 

inging your lovely brow and cheek with the sunlight of her themes. 

orn comes at last, when she has gone, to waken you, and be 

sweet magician, making all a pure reality, 

inging in her gladsome hymn this fond good night from me. — 
W.F.S. 


pean amo mae 





A SONG FOR CHRISTMAS. 
Respectfully Inscribed to the Hon. Mrs. Jno. 8S. Pendleton, Va. 
Written for the “Spirit of the Times,’ by Wm. F. Sricer, U. S. Navy. 

The spirit of the winter blast is howling ‘neath the sky, 
And shivered clouds before its breath, are driving wildly by ; 
There’s war among the elements ; earth at the shock doth quail, 
And forest trunks are swaying “neath the tempest and the hail. 
But here, ’neath *‘Redwood’s” welcome roof, we're glad to hear the storm, 
Where hearts are ample as its hearth, as cheerful and as warm. 


Tis the gleeful time of Christmas, and the maidens far and near 
Have met to have a festival, and glad the aged year. 

And ne’er in old Virginia group’d a brighter throng, I ween, 
Than that we meet around us here, to bless this grateful scene. 
There’s not a bonny eye but has enjoyment in its light, 

Nor lovely lip but trembles with some merry jest to-night. 


All sadly moans the wailing wind beneath the oaken door, 

To see the fire blazing high, and shining on the floor ; 

To see the joyous group within that will not heed its cry, 
Except to shout a merry peal of laughter in reply; 

And in that chorus of delight, no blither sound we hear 

Than the hearty laugh of our good host presiding o’er the cheer. 


Our gentle hostess, to our joy, her influence doth impart, 

And welcomes all with smiles and words as glowing as her heart. 
Pure pleasure has become our guest, and from her urn doth pour 
A nector which on memory’s lips will sparkle evermore. 

And oftentimes in after years the echo “ll come again, 

Of voices that send up to-night a sweetly sounding strain. 


Still, on the bending trees, and earth, the snow unceasing falls, 

And fiercely screams the wind around our pleasant sheltering walls, 
But on the rattling casement panes the brightening flame doth glance, 
While blither grows the merriment, and onward goes the dance. 

Lo! be the future Christmas times as careless and as gay, 

Till ‘‘ Redwood” and its kindred;hearts shall pass from earth away. 


New ])ublications, etc. 
The Harpers have just published the following works :— 
* Harpers’ Library of Select Novels.”—No. 149, “The Luttrells, or 





author of ‘ The Ogilvies.” No. 151, ‘‘ Singleton Fontenoy, R. N.”: by 


charge of 25 cents each. 

‘** The History of Pendennis—his Fortunes and Misfortunes, his Friends 
and his Enemies.” By W. M. Thackeray.—No. 7 of this amusing work 
is out, and, like everything written by this author, will well repay the 
perusal. 





be took courage and became bold, whispering—« But for you, I should 











“* Pictorial Field Book of the Revolution, or Illustrations, by Pen and 
Pencil, of the History, Scenery, Biography, Relics, and Traditions, of the 


Nevertheless, if my friends are not displeased and 
annoyed with my letters—if their kind wishes to me are equal to mine 


The Two Marriages” : by — Folkestone, Esq. No. 150, ‘*Olive”: by the 


James Hannay. All these novels are excellent, and well worth the small 


contains 48 pages of letterpress. 
Nassau street. 


Ss 


War for Independence.”—No. 10 of this beautiful book is just issued. 
The work will be completed in about twenty numbers, and embellished 
with six hundred well executed wood engravings. 
ticularly interesting to young people. 


‘The Ladder of Gold. An English Story.”—This is an excellent book, 
and thousands in America can testify to the truth of it. 
show, and has shown, numerous instances of a similar nature, but no 
country has ever given so many proofs as the United States of America. 
for who can look round without seeing hundreds who have raised them- 
selves, by care and industry, from indigence to ease and affluence. Pub- 
Price 50 cts. 

Scott & Co. have just issued their Reprints of— 

‘«‘ Blackwood’s Edinburgh Magazine,” for December.—This number 
completes the sixty-eighth volume of the original, and the thirty-first of 


It will be found par- 


England can 


“The North British Review,’ for November.—The merits of these 
works are too well known to need comment from us, but much praise is 
due to Messrs. Scott & Co., for the correctness and beauty of the reprints, 


The Pictorial Magazines for January are all out, and great efforts have 
Graham, however, we think, has got the 
turn, say number one—Godey number two, and Sartain number three. 
But they are all deserving of support, and are very creditable to their 
These are all issued at three dollars a year, and 
every number contains a variety of good engravings, on steel and 


Peterson’s ‘‘ Ladies’ National Magazine,’ for January.—This work is 
published at two dollars a year, and is embellished with steel and wood 
engravings, and is certainly very cheap. 

Graham’s, Sartain’s, and Peterson’s Magazines, may be had of Dewitt 


Godey’s Magazine may be had of Long & Brother, 43 Ann street. 


‘* The Republic—A Monthly Magazine of American Literature, Poli- 
Thos. Whitney, Editor.—This is the first number, and 
Price $2,00 a year. 


Published at 99 


‘Southern Rural Almanac, and Plantation and Garden Calendar for 


1851.” 


By Thomas Affieck, Gardener and Florist, Washington, near 


Natchez, Mississippi.—This Almanac will be found very useful to Farm- 


ers and Gardeners in the South and South-west. 


of the ** Picayune,” New Orleans. 


Published at the office 





PRINCIPAL RACING OFFICIALS IN ENGLAND. 


ASCOT. 
Clerk of the Course and Starter, 
Mr. Hibburd. 
Judge, Mr. Clark, of Newmarket. 
ABINGDON. 
Clerk of the Course and Judge, Mr. 
Hibburd. 
Starter, Mr. Harris. 
BATH AND SOMERSET. 
Clerk of the Course, Mr. W. Haddy. 
Judge, Mr. Clark. 
| Starter, Mr. Hibburd. 
BRIGHTON. 
Clerk of the Course, Mr. Manning- 
ton. 
Judge, Mr. Clark. 
Starter, Mr. Hibburd. 
| BEDFORD. 


Clerk of the Course, Mr. W. T. |} 


Rogerson. 
| Judge, Mr. Clark. 
CHESTER. 
‘Clerk of the Course, Mr. E. W. 
Topham. 
Judge, Mr. T. White, of Nantwith. 
Starter, Mr. Hibburb. 
CHELMSFORD. 
Clerk of the Course, Mr. 8. Baker. 
Judge, Mr. Clark, jun. 


DERBY. 


Clerk of the Course, Mr. W. Den- 
ham. 

Judge, Mr. W. White, of Nant- 
wich. 


DONCASTER. 
Clerk of the Course, Mr. R. John- 
son, of York. 
Judge, Mr. Clark. 
Starter, Mr. Hibburb. 
EPSOM. 
Clerk of the Course, Mr. Henry 
Dorling. 
Judge, Mr. Clark. 
Starter, Mr. Hibburd. 
EGHAM. 
Clerk of the Course, Mr. J. Doug- 
las. 
Judge, Mr. Clark. 
Starter, Mr. W. Larkin. 
GOODWOOD. 


Mr. Hibburd. 
Secretary, Mr. Weatherby. 
Judge, Mr. Clark. 


devil if he were the author. 





read,” 





Clerk of the Course and Starter, 








HAMPTON. 
Clerk of the Course, Mr. Hibburd. 
Secretary and Starter, Mr. Walton. 
LIVERPOOL. 
Clerk of ‘the Course, Mr. E. W. 
Topham, of Chester. 
Judge, Mr. Clark. 
Starter, Mr. Hibburd. 
MANCHESTER. 
Clerk of the Course, Mr. R. Baker. 
Judge, Mr. R. Johnson, of York. 
NORTHAMPTON. 
Clerk of the Course, Mr. T. Mar- 
shall. 
Judge, Mr. Clark. 
Starter, Mr. Hibburd. 
NEWCASTLE. 
Judge, Mr. R. Johnson, of York. 
Starter, Mr. Gray. 
NOTTINGHAM. 
Clerk of the Course, Mr. J. Brad- 
field. 
Judge, Mr. R. Johnson, of York. 
RADCLIFFE. 
Clerk of the Course and Judge, Mr. 
R. Johnson, of York. 
Starter, Mr. J. Cheadle. 
READING. 
Clerk of the Course and Judge, 
Mr. Hibburd. 
Secretary, Mr. J. Waugh. 
SHREWSBURY. 
Clerk of the Course, Mr. J. Frail. 
Judge, Mr. Pettifer. 
WARWICK. 
Clerk of the Course, Mr. 8. Merry. 
Starter, Mr. Hibburd. 
Judge, Mr. Clark. 
WINCHESTER. 
Clerk of the Course, Mr. M. Dilly. 
Secretary, Mr. H. Peake. 
WORCESTER. 

Clerk of the Course, Mr. Tolley. 
Handicapper, Mr. E. W. Topham. 
WREXHAM. 

Clerk and Treasurer, Mr. R. W. 
Johnson. 7 
Judge, Mr. T. White, of Nantwich. 
Handicapper, Mr. E. W. Topham. 
YORK. 

Clerk of the Course, Mr. North. 
Judge, Mr. Clark. 


London Sunday Times. 


| Starter, Mr. Hibburd. 


Printers and Printing.—J. T. Buckingham, in his series of reminis- 
cences, in course of publication ~ the ‘* Boston Courier,” speaks of the 
importance of th inter to authors, 

c Many who eh ees to illuminate the dark world with the fire of 
their genius, through the columns of a newspaper, little think of the lot 
of the printer, who, almost suffocated by the smoke of a lamp, sits up till 
midnight to correet his false grammar, bad orthography, and worse punc- 
tuation. I have seen the arguments of lawyers, in high repute as scholars, 
sent to the printer in their own handwriting, many words—and especial - 
ly technical and foreign terms—abbreviated, words mis-spelled, and a few 
or no points, and those few, if there are any, entirely out of place. I 
have seen the sermons of divines sent to the press without points or capi- 
tals to designate the division of sentences ; sermons which, if published 
with the imperfections of the manuscript, would disgrace the printer’s 
Suppose they had been so printed. | 

rinter would have been treated with scorn and contempt, as an illiter- 
ate blockhead—as a fellow better fitted to be a wood-sawyer than a prin- 
ter. Nobody would have believed that such gross and palpable 
were owing to the ignorance and carelessness of theauthor. A 
but the practical printer knows how many hours the compositors, and 
after him the proof-reader, is compelled to spend in reducing to a reada- 
ble condition manuscripts that the writer himself would{be puzzled to 


as follows: 
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WHY HE WORE A WIG. 


Not long since a thorough-bred Yankee arrived at one of our hotels, Ditty,” which we derive 








If any of our a. LON tbat the foliwing ‘* Babylonish 


pen of a favorite coutributor, be- 


and excited considerable attention t y his inquisitive manners. Among jongs to an “easy style of > to write,” let them “do” a similar kind 


the things which ared to him as out of the ordinary course, he ob- of thi 


, t a fine-looking young man of twenty wore a wig. ‘“‘ Why was 
Or ro ail he lose his’ bair 80 young?” were questions the ankee 
would fain have heard answered. At last his curiosity became so strong, 
that he resolved to apply for information to the young man himself. v7 

«J say, neighbor,” he began, ‘seems to me that hair o’ yourn ain't 
nat’ral.” 

se Sir 9 : , : 

«¢‘ That hair o’ yourn—it’s a wig, ain’t it ?” 

The young man gave the Yankee a terrible look, but answered coolly — 

“Itsawig. What of it?” 

«‘ Nothing—only—tisn’t of’n we Yankees lose our hair so young. Seen 
trouble ?” 

** Some.” 

«* That’s what made yer hair fall off ?” 

** Not exactly.” 

**Been sick ”” 

** Once.” 

«+O, then that’s what—” 

** No, it isn’t.” iu ie 

“Pshaw! What was it then? I can’t think of any other way 0 losing 
yer hair.” ‘ 

«‘ There is another way,” said the young man coolly. 

« What ?” asked the Yankee, with mouth and eyes open. 

** You have heard about the prisons down south ”” 

“No.” 

‘* Well, they shave the heads of the convicts, down there.” __ 

‘‘ Jerusalum! you haint been to prison?” cried the Yankee, in alarm. 
“That ain’t the way you lost yer hair ’” 

‘© No,” said the young man gravely. 

** How was it then?” 

«‘ Not exactly in prison—no; but you know that at the Insane Asy- 
lum, when the wild ones are raving mad, and want to kill somebody, the 
keepers always shave their crowns.” 

«e rf) ad 

«Yes they do. I haven’t got a natural hair on my head.” 

‘* Come, now!” cried the Yankee, full of wonder and curiosity—“ say ! 
you hain’t been to the Insane Asylum, hey’ ye?” 

‘* No,” was the solemn reply. 

The Yankee twisted himself into all sorts of shapes, well aware that 
the youth in the wig was quizzing him, but still burning with curiosity to 
know how he lost his hair. He pressed his enquiries with all serious- 


* How did I lose it ?” said the young man. ‘‘ You'll tell, I am afraid.” 

** No, I swear I won't.” 

«‘ Well, listen tome then. A year ago I was paying attention to a 
young woman—a bewitching creature, but a perfect shrew. Whew ! 
what a temper that girl had! But I didn’t know it, until—’ 

** When ?” 

** About the time I lost my hair.” 

«« But how was that ?” 

«Don’t interrupt me. That girl was an awful jealous thing—awful! 
One night I went to the theatre with a cousin of mine—a deuced pretty 

irl, by the way—and the other one heard of it. I hadn't more than got 
ca, before ring-a-ting-ting went the door-bell, as if a dentist was pul- 
ling it for a tooth. All my folks had gone to bed, and so I went down to 
open the door. Who do you think | saw?” 

** Your girl ?” 

‘‘ Nobody else! I never was so frightened in my life. The deuce would 
be to pay, I knew.” 

** William !” said she. 

** My dear,” said I. 

** You’ve been to the theatre !”’ 

** Yes, my dear.” 

** You took a girl ?” 

* Yes, my dear.” 

“* Her eyes shone like a cat’s. She sprang towards me—made a dash at 
my hair—O, dear!” sighed the young man, ‘1 can’t tell it all !—only— 
I’ve had to weara wig ever since /” a 

And the young man walked off with his handkerchief to his face, while 
the Yankee glided softly out of another door, amid the general laughter 
of the loungers. 





A CROCODILE STORY. ’ 

We had some talk, the other day, with one of the very few survivors of 
the Egyptian expedition under Sir Ralph Abercromby, who has lived to 
obtain the Egyptian medal, 50 years after it was earned. What a mock- 
ery to wait until there were not, perhaps, 10 alive in the country, and 
then award them medals! However, to our story. When the brigade un- 
der Sir David Baird was marching up the eastern bank of the Nile, to- 
wards Cairo, a number of stragglers fell behind, unable, from fatigue, to 
keep up with the main body. A rear-guard was consequently detached 
to protect the stragglers and keep them together. One of them, a High- 


lander, however, became so exhausted that his comrades were obliged to | 


leave him to his fate. He had not been long alone when he saw a large 
crocodile waddling towards him witha very portentous aspect. Poor 
Donald eyed the monster as it approached him with feelings of intense 
alarm, and, altbough almost unable to walk, he mustered up his little re- 
maining strength, and abided the onslaught of the enemy. As the un- 
wieldy brute was slewing himself round to seize him, Donald dexterous- 
ly got astride on its back and kept his seat. He at once drew his ba- 
yonet (for he had parted with his musket), and every time the animal 
turned round its head to bite him he pricked it severely behind its fore- 
leg, or wherever he could make the steel penetrate. How long the con- 
test continued Donald could not tell, but he thought it an age. When the 
Tear-guard reached head quarters, the general, on being informed that 
Donald had been left behind, immediately despatched a corporal’s guard 
to bring him in. %n coming up to Donald, there he was still astride of 
his Bucephalus, which was by this time nearly exhausted with the wounds 
inflicted by the bayonet. The musket soon accomplished what the bayo- 
net had begun, and Donald was brought into camp little the worse for 
his extraordinary encounter, and was ever after known in the regiment 
as the Crocodile Dragoon. North British Mail. 





Extraordinary Statement.—The ‘‘ Courrier de le Gironde,” of Bor- 
deaux relates the following incredible story :— ; 

“A man, of from 40 to 45 years of age, died last week in a house in the 
Rue Pont-Long, after a long and painful illness. The death was duly 


declared, and the body prepared for interment on the following day. A | 


woman was engaged to sit up with the body during the night, and she 
took her station in an arm-chair for the purpose. She had not been long 
there when she heard a noise, as if proceeding from the bed on which the 
defunct was placed: she raised her head, when, to her astonishment, she 
saw the man put one of his legs out of bed. The first impulse of the af- 
frighted woman was to fly, but her limbs had become as if paralysed by 
fear, and she again fell back in her chair. Observing no further move- 
ment of the body, she at length recovered her courage, and, going to the 
bed, oe the leg in its proper position. In about two hours after 
the bo 

ing its eyes, after which it again fell heavily on the bed. During the re- 
mainder of the night there was no further movement. At daylight the 
Woman hastened to inform the relations of the man of what had occurred. 
The medical attendant of the deceased was sent for, and, on examining 
the body, he found that death had really taken place, and that putrefac- 
tion had already commenced. He could only attribute the extraordinary 
occurrence to the large quantities of mercury which had been adminis- 
tered to the deceased. It will be for the learned in such matters to ac- 
count for this phenomenon—it is beyond our power.” 


Fine Spinning.—A commercial house in Manchester is spinning @ 
—— of cotton for the great exhibition of 1851, in length 238 miles and 
nd yards, being the finest ever yet produced. It is thus calculated: 

sn are 80 layers of one yard and a-half each in a warp, 7 warps in 
iawn 500 hanks in the pound of cotton. Those most conversant 
wi . details of cotton-spinning can best appreciate the value of the 
mactinery and the talent displayed in so wonderful a production. 


Ancient Coins.—A : . : : 
“ : ‘4 poor vine-grower, in the neighborhood of Nismes, 
ne genh Ascevared in a field belonging to him, an earthern urn, contain- 
g more than 3,000 Roman silver medals. Another small urn was near 


it, containing 162 medals of pure gold. Th i i 
gold. e latter, which weighed 867 
Seanett were sold to the town of Nismes and to some puabenee at the 
Vos of. 4 ounce. They consist of 2of Julius Cwsar, 14 of Trajan, 
Fas Hy pape Nero, 17 Antoninus, 16 Domitian, 11 Adrian, 3 Commo- 
leutinus, 1 Verus, 10 Faustinus, 1 Faustina, 2 Septimus Severus, 1 
int Jule ucilla (the wife of Antoninus,) 1 Nerva, 1 Sabinus, 1 Di- 
y 1 nus, 1 Pertinax, and 2 Aurelian. Out of the silver medals on- 


ave bee ° . : 
to whom they Met tenet ane others were melted down by a silveremith, 


y again made another movement, at this time sitting up and open- | 


g themselves, and let us see how they'll ‘rhyme it,” preserving in 
the mean time the requisite sense and melody. 


More than several years have faded 
Since my heart was first invaded 

| By a brown-skinned, grey-eyed siren, 

On the merry old 2 South Side ;” 

Where the mill-flume cataracts glisten, 
And the agile blue-fish listen 

To the fleet of phantom schooners 
Floating on the weedy tide. 


‘Tis the land of rum and romance, 
For the old South Bay is no man’s, 
But belongs (as all such places should 

Belong) to Uncle Sam; 
There you'll see the amorous plover, 
And the woodcock in the cover, 
And the silky trout all over, 
Underneath the water-dam. 


There amid the sandy reaches, 
In among the pines and beeches, 
Oaks, and various other kinds 
Of old primeval forest trees, 
Did we wander in the noonlight, 
Or beneath the silver moon-light, 
While in ledges sighed the sedges 
To the salt salubrious breeze. 


Oh! I loved her as a sister— 
Often, oftentimes I kissed her, 
Holding prest against my vest 
Her slender, soft, seductive hand, 
Often by my midnight taper, 
Filled at least a quire of paper, 
With some graphic ode or sapphic, 
‘“* To the nymph of Babyland.” 


Oft we saw the dim blue highlands, 
Coney, Oak, and other Islands 

(Moles that dot the dimpled bosom 
Of the sunny summer sea) ; 

Or mid polished leaves of lotus, 
Whereso’er our skiff would float us, 

Anywhere, where none could notice, 
There we sought alone to be. 


Thus till summer was senescent, 
And the woods were tridescent, 
(Hectic-hints and dolphin tints, 
Of what was shortly coming on,) 
Did I worship Amy Milton, 
(Fragile was the faith I built on,) 
Then we parted: broken-hearted, 
I, when she left Babylon. 


As upon the moveless water 
Lies the motionless frigate, 

Flings her spars and spidery outlines 
Lightly on the lucid plain, 

But whene’er the fresh breeze bloweth, 
To more distant oceans goeth, 

Never more the old haunt knoweth, 
Never more returns again ! 


So is woman, evanescent ; 
Shifting with the shifting present ; 
Changing like the changing tide, 
And faithless as the fickle sea; 
Lighter than the wind-blown thistle ; 
Falser than the fowler’s whistle, 
Was that coaxing piece of hoaxing— 
Amy Milton's love to me! 


Yes, than transitory bubble! 
Floating on this sea of trouble, 

Though the sky be bright above thee, 
Soon will sunny days be gone ; 

Then, when thou’rt by all torsaken, 
Will thy bankrupt heart awaken 

To those golden days of olden 
Times in happy Babylon. 


Olla Podrida. 


A Will.—The fellowing ‘‘ last will and testament” was filed a day or 
two since, in the office of the Register of Wills of Philadelphia. It is in 
the words following : 

‘* Oct. 24, 1850.—I do bequeath the middle room to my wife and son 
William—as long as she lives ; at herdeath it goes to William—with a 
free passage through the lower room each way back or front ; a sow and 
three pigs to my wife and William ; the lower room to my daughter Ann 
—all the wood and coal about the house to my wife and William—my 
wife is to have privaleg in the seller for wood and coal; two of the fat- 
tening hogs to my wife and William ; the kitchen part of the house to 
| John—my wife and William is to pay five dollars of it ground rent a 
| year: and John and Ann each is to pay five dollars ; I wish them all to 
| have equal priveleg in the yard: Thomas is to have five dollars a year 
for ten years ; each of the other hers to pay their equal share of this five 
dollars ; my tite bodied and frock coats and satten west to Thomas, and 
| my watch to Ann ; and the rest of the hogs to be equally divided between 
| them, Witness, Fer his * mark,” 
| Philadelphia Ledger 

Daubing it on Right Thick.—An exchange says, the man who would 
systematically and wilfully set about cheating a printer, would commit 
a highway robbery upon acrying baby and rob it of its gingerbread— 
rob a church of counterfeit pennies—lick the butter off a blind nigger’s 
last ** flitter”—pawn his grandmother’s specks for a drink of whiskey— 
steal acorns from a blind sow, and take clothes from a scare-crow, to make 
a respectable appearance in society. 

The chap with the long shirt collar and the independent left foot, who 
does the ‘‘ whittling” for the Vankee Blade, is fairly entitled to a new 
“slouch.” Don’t you think so, reader? Ecce signa: 
| We learn that the Thanksgiving Proclamation of Gov. Fish took the 
good people of Schenectady by surprise, as they have not yet celebrated 

the 4th of July for the present year. A committee was immediately ap- 
| pointed, whose duty it is to make arrangements, if possible, for celebrat- 
ing ** Independence” before Thanksgiving day. Success to the good citi- 
zens of Schenectady, we say. 

An old acquaintance of ours in the country, indulges in a very ex- 
aggerated style of description and illustration, in his ordinary conversa- 
tion. For instance, when describing the effect of an alteration of his 

kitchen chimney which he had ordered his mason to make, he said that 
|‘ before the chimney was altered, it drew the wrong way so powerful 
_ that every flock of geese that flew over the town for ten years was sucked 

down into his fire-place, but since the alteration had been made, the 
draught was so strong that if he should hook one end of an ox chain in the 
middle of the kitchen floor, the other end would stand quivering up the 
chimney /”’ 

The Manuscript of Waverley.—The original MS. of ‘‘ Waverley,” 
wholly in the handwriting of Sir Walter Scott—the same MS. which was 
sold at Evans’s in 1831 with the other MSS. of the noble series of novels 
and romances—has just been presented to the Advocates’ Library at 
Edinburgh by Mr. James Hall, brother of the late Capt. Basil Hall. At 
the sale alluded to, the MS. was bought by Mr. Wilks, M. P., for something 
under £20/—and it was sold by that gentleman the next week to Mr. 
Hall at Mr. Hall’s price of forty guineas. It is a well known fact to all 
readers of Scott, that the novel of ‘‘ Waverley ” was commenced about 
the year 1805, and laid aside in an old cabinet till 1813,—when it was 
again taken up, completed, and published :—we need hardly add with 
What success. The MS., both in the dated water-marks of the paper and 
by features in the handwriting, confirms and illustrates the story of the 
delay. It is not perhaps generally known that the trustees of the Advo- 
cates’ Library were in treaty for the’purchase of the whole of the MSS., 
and actually offered more for them than they realized at thesale. While 
we regret that the offer of the Advocates was not accepted, and the MSS. 
kept together for public use and general gratification,—we are pleased to 
think that, all circumstances considered, the most interesting of the MSS. 
(thanks to Mr. Hall) has been added to the treasures of the noblest li- 
brary in Scotland. Londo Athenseum. 
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Unele Bili’s First Leve.—My Uuncle Bill and i 
Long Island, not far from the far-famed resort, elisa ras 
last week as Aunt Airy was boiling some chesnuts for us” 
eat, and as Uncle Bill sat smoking a good Havana we had brough 

with us, we persuaded him to tell usastory. Uncle Bill tells * Sy 
when he reeoes, and being a man that loves to please, he dipped an 
v uic 9 i i ; , 
: nnd a Y, into the merits of the one he purposed telling, somewh,, 

” wes ys a slip of a chap I had occasion to travel] 
& stage-coach, as steamboats and rail-cars were not too ; 
days. Now I had heerd tell often of fellers fallin’ in hee ssw deg Nhoee 
but I never much believed it, till that stage made me kinder think ae at 
had the luck of sitting alongside of one of the prettiest women * 
ever seen. (Uncle Bill looked slyly as Aunt Airy.) ” 

“I soon fell in love up to the brim, chuck, with the gal. Ac ;; 
growin’ dark, the stage was passin’ through a thick wood, then Trek 
my time was come surely. As I felt my strength goin’ quickly, | King 
gently lifted my arm and drew it round the fair one’s Waist; she aie 
not, but only made a slight noise, which I supposed was a love-sigh ; i 
I, dear one, sweet one, I love yer, will yerloveme? The girl said nothic’ 
but made the noise I supposed was a love sigh again. I then pressed ~ 
to me, and her head fell on my shoulder, and I began to tremble all sn 
but still I kept my tongue agoin’, and says I, dear little one, wey an, 
love me, can’t yer love me, will yer marry me? The stage just then q ; 
out “J the wood, and the moon shone on her face—and I looked on aah 
—an|— 

«© And what ?” we all exclaimed. 

‘* And,” says Uncle Bill, ‘* she was s/eepin’ and snorin’ in my arms! 

When our roars of laughter had somewhat subsided, Uno] : 


evenin 
“ Yorker» e 


Some distance i, 


‘* there she sits bilin’ chesnuts.” Sem al 
An Heroic Wife.—The Frankfort (Ky.) correspondent of & ars 
ville Journal,” under date of Nov. 11, 8 . ee oe 


‘« The Blue Grass region was the scene on Wednesday last, of an an 
malous and tragical occurrence. It is the more tragical because the =a 
cipal actor (or actress) is a woman. Be it remembered also that she 
moves in good society, and is, or was, as much respected as any lady ip 
| Paris. May her good name lose nothing by her chivalry, and conjugal 
| affection ! 

** Three men of bully reputation went into the house of a gentlemen ip 
Paris, Ky., and asked his wife where he was, avowing their business to 
be to tie him up and whip him for slapping the mulatto child of 
their chums. She replied that he was in hls shop. They went o 
she followed them into the shop unperceived, and picked up a mallet anj 
chisel. One of the men drew a knife and pistol and advanced to the hye. 
band, who was cornered, squalling murder. The lady, however, advanced 
with necessary speed, and dealt the assailant a blow with the mallat upon 
the shoulder, dislocated it, and silenced him. The second was met by the 
woman, and a blow with the same instrument, dealt with such force on 
_ the forehead as to break the skull, put him Aors de combat. The heroine 
turned to her husband, and found him tussling with the third on the floor 
She went to work upon the third gentleman’s head as deliberately as cir. 
| cumstances allowed, and soon succeeded in relieving her husband from al] 
| fear of ‘‘ murder,” at his hands. All the gentlemen assailants had to be 
| packed home. I have this statement of the facts and characters con- 
_ nected with this affair from a gentleman of undoubted veracity, who came 
from Paris since the occurrence. 

‘* T have heard of such heroism before, but not since the days of Boone 
Logan, and Kenton. She must have some of their blood in her veins 
Just imagine a woman, weighing scarcely 120 pounds, of mild counte- 
nance and modest mein, facing three ruffians, and flamming out the trio 
with no aid but that of the husband in tripping one of them.” 


Barnum’s First Operation.—P. T. Barnum, of the New York Museum, 
and now the protege of Jenny Lind, is the greatest professional show- 
man in the world, and certainly the most successful money making man 
at this time in America, Whatever he touches literally turns to gold 
His lease of Tom Thumb, his tour through Europe, his entrance t 
Queen’s palaces and entertainments to crowned heads, was thought the 
chef de euvre of a showman; but his late engagement and consequent 
success with Jenny, throws the Tom Thumb feat into the shade. He 
cleared half a million with Tom, he will clear a million and a half with 
Jenny ; and still his Museum, clearing from $300 to $500 per day, is his 
main dependence for wealth. 

His * first operation,” however, exhibits best the genius of the man 
Most Clevelanders will remember a few years agoa small drove of Buffa- 
loes passed through this city on their way east to be exhibited, but the 
owner being no showman could not pay expenses with them, and when he 
got to Utica they were seized and sold at constable’s sale to pay the own- 
er’s debts. Barnum hearing of this, lost no time in buying said Buffa- 
loes, getting themcheap. He took them to Hoboken, where he hired 
them kept, saying nothing to nobody. He next went to all the ferrymen 
on the river and asked about what their daily receipts were. Ascertain- 
ing that, he proposed to charter their services for a single day, paying 
them a slight increase above ordinary receipts. To this they assented, 
and he bound the bargains by advancing a portion of the pay. Next ap- 
peared barn door bills in flaming capitals posted all over New York, that 
on such a day there would be a Grand Buffalo Chase at Hoboken. high- 
teen live Buffaloes fresh from the Prairies, and wild Indians mounted on 
native chargers to chase them, &c., &c., all to be seen free gratis and 
for nothing. New York turned out as it never had before. The ferry 
boats ran from early light till 2 o’clock the next morning loaded to their 
guards with passengers. The nett proceeds of the whole operation amount- 
ed to five thousand dollars, and this was the beginning of Barnum’s suc- 
cess and his subsequent fortune. Cieveland Plaindealer 
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Naval Force of Great Britain.—The following is the official return oi 
the present naval force of the United Kingdom :—The royal navy con- 
sists of 671 ships of war, either in ordinary or commission, varying from 
2 to 120 guns each ; of this number 178 are armed steamers, of from 1) 
to 800 horse power engines, constructed on the most approved principles 
for active sea service. This fleet, the largest of any maritime power in 
the globe, employs in time of peace 35,000 to 40,000 able-bodied seamen, 
2,000 strong lads, and 13,000 Royal Marines, consisting of 102 companies, 
divided into four divisions. Head-quarters as follows :—Ist division 
Chatham, 25 companies; 2d division, Portsmouth, 27 companies ; 3d di- 
vision, Plymouth, 25 companies; and 4th division, Woolwich, 25 — 
| nies. Royal Marine Artillery, 10 companies, Portsmouth. Besides whic 

are the Dockyard Volunteers, viz. :—Deptford Brigade, Woolwich “ 
Chatham ditto, Sheerness ditto, Portsmouth ditto, Devonport ditto, aa 
Pembroke ditto, the Royal Clarence,’ Royal William, and Break water 
Battalions, all of whom are well practised in gunnery and platoon exer- 
cise. 


Music of Nature in Norway.—Still as every thing is to the eye, some 
times for a hundred miles together, along these deep sea valleys, — 
rarely silence. The ear is kept awake by thousands of voices. Int : 
summer there are cataracts leaping from ledge to ledge of the eg _ 
there is the bleating of the kids that brouse there, and the flap 0 be / 
great eagles’ wings, as it dashes abroad from its eyrie, and the cries M 
whole clouds of sea-birds, which inhabit the isles ; and all these a 
are mingled and multiplied by the strong echoes, until they a = 
as loud as that of acity, Even at night, when the flocks are int ee 
and the birds at roost, and the echoes themselves seem to be asleep, nage 
is occasionally a sweet music heard, too soft for even the listening : Pe 
catch by day. Every breath of summer wind that steals ——. ; 
pine forests, wakes this music as it goes. The stiff, spiny caer nooo 
and pine vibrate with the breeze, like the strings of a ai re 
ment; so that every breath of the night wind in 4 saan a aan 
wakens a myriad of tiny harps, and the gentle and mournful m coal 
be heard in gushes, the whole night through. This music, ° asad 
ceases when each tree becomes laden with snow ; but yet —_ Saale 
in the midst of the longest winter night. There is the rum von ion 
avalanche, after a drifting storm, a mass of snow, too heavy SS ae 
place, slides and tumbles from the mountain peak. agai is, ce 
and then, a loud crack of the ice in the nearest glacier ; “es , niger the 
clare, there is a crackling to be heard by those who lis oe aioe 
northern lights are shooting and blazing across the sky. = emai 
Wherever there is a nook between the rocks on the shore, whe jatform 
may build a house, and clear a field or two; wherever there !s i. 4 
beside the cataract, where the sawyer may plant his eee aie 
path for it to join some road, there is a human momone ogee es hye 
that belong to it. Thence in winter nights come music and ‘ave yjans are 
the tread of dancers, and the hum of many voices. The N es eh 
a social and hospitable people, and they hold their gay meeting 
ance of their Arctic climate, through every season of supe pares 

__* For what do you wink at.me, sir?” saic 
Wb. bay. aagitly: to astranger, at a party an evening © 
eT beg your pardon, madam,” replied the wit, Y I winked as men 40 
looking at the sun—your splendor dazzled my eyes. ee 

Alexander Dumas a Bankrupt,—The actors of the Theatre Histor'q 


j f the per 
ttempting to make Dumas a bankrupt, jm consequence © : 
shi and Weep interest which he took in the management of the theatr 





a beauti- 
r tw? 











‘ - - 





rms 
ill said, 
AGGs, 

' Louis- 


Nn ano- 
e prin- 
lat she 
lady in 
onjugal 


emen in 
iness to 
one of 
ff, and 
let and 
he hus- 
lvanced 
at upon 
by the 
rece on 
heroine 
¢ floor, 
as Cir- 
rom all 
d to be 
rs con- 
0 came 


Boone, 

veins. 
sounte- 
he trio 


useum, 
show- 
ig man 
0 gold, 
nce to 
rht the 
equent 
e. He 
lf with 
, is hig 


e man. 
Buffa- 
out the 
hen he 


urn of 
y con- 
z from 
m 100 
ciples 
rer in 
amen, 
anies, 
fision, 
sd di- 
ompa- 
which 
ditto, 
», and 
water 
exer- 


some 
ere is 
[in the 
3, and 
if the 
ies of 
ounds 
a din 
. fold, 
there 
sar to 
bh the 
he fir 
stra- 
rest, 
may 
uree, 
some 
ep its 
. pay 
iy ae- 
‘4 the 6 
is all, 





The Spirit of the Times. 


531 











1850. 











A COMICAL SCENE—A FOUNDLING. : 


r Stansbury, (residing in & Court running from Race 
Pad acs o was LR to bring a bucket of water from the hy- 
a ant last night—she found an old basket suspended from the knob of her 
front door. Putting her hand into the basket, she felt something alive 
— kicking—but so enveloped in rags that no further discovery could be 
made without unwrapping the object. A piece of ag 7 foided like a 
letter, lay by the side of the animated bundle. Mrs. Stansbury imme- | 
diately returned to the house, and by the light of the lamp examined the 
billet. It was addressed to her husband. She tremulously broke the 
seal and read as follows :— 


“To Joe Stansbury. . . 
“« Sir Rt ber on the baby, which you will please to take good care 


i ight so that it may turn out to be a better man than its | 
Sor Mont Jou !—what a sly old rake you are !—who would think | 
that such a staid, sober, old spindle-shanks could be such a tearing-down 
sinner? The child is yours. Y ou may swear to that. Look at it ;—it is 
Joe Stansbury allover. You deceived me shamefully, Joseph—letting on 
to be a widower—but do a father’s part by the young one and I will for- 
give you. Your heart-broken __ Nancy. 
« P. § —Don’t let that sharp-nosed wife of yours see this letter. Gam- 
mon her with some kind of a story about the babby. N. 


Mr. Stansbury was in the basement kitchen quietly eating his supper, 
and little imagining what a storm was brewing over his head. The door 
of the kitchen staircase was violently thrown open, and Mrs. 8.’s voice 

elled out, ‘Stansbury, come up here, you villain; here’s a mess for 
you!” The astonished Stansbury hastily wiped his mouth and obeyed 
the summons. J 

“« Don’t you want to see Nancy—the heart-broken Nancy ?” cried Mrs. 
Stansbury, when her guilty husband had hobbled up into the room. — 

«‘ Nancy ?—what Nancy’s that ?” said the sly old rogue in well-feigned 
perplexity. 

«¢ Why, Nancy, the mother of the baby that’s been hung up at your 
door, Mr. Stansbury. Oh! you look mighty innocent; but just read 
that letter and then look in that basket. Don’t be afraid, it won't bite— 
it’s got no teeth, poor thing !—you’ll know it, for, as your hussy says, it 
is just like youall over. Please goodness, I’ll expose you before every 
body.” 

And in less than five minutes, Mrs. Stansbury had collected a room full 
of spectators, (half the inhabitants of the Court) to witness the unwrap- 
ping of the baby. Anxious expectation sat on every countenance, as the 
jealous lady tore away rag after rag from the body of the foundling, the 
vigorous movements of which astonished every body. ‘It is full of the 
devil already,” said Mrs. S.,—*‘ that shows it is Ais, you'll soon see that 
it is like him in every thing.” At last all the swaddling clothes being 
removed, out jumped the baby and made his escape through the open 

door. 

It was a big tom-cat! The Stansburys had been victimized by a prac- 
tical joke, the contrivance of which was traced to a female neighbor. 
Mrs. S8., who has no taste for fun of that kind, made her complaint 
against the suspected party, but, as the trick appeared to be without 
malice, no binding over took place. Philadelphia Pennsylvanian. 


ENGLISH REVIEWAL OF AMERICAN POETS. 
THE AUTHOR OF * WOODMAN, SPARE THAT TREE.” 


A writer in ‘* Howitt’s and the People’s Journal” furnishes the follow- 
ing sketch of General Morris and his Songs :— 

Before us lies a heap of songs and ballads, the production of the rich 
fancy and warm heart of George P. Morris. Not many weeks since, ata 
public meeting in London, a gentleman claimed to be heard speak on the 
ground of his connection with the public press from the time when he 
was seven years of age. We will not undertake to say that General Mor- 
ris ran his juvenile fingers over the chords of the lyre at so very early a 
period, but it is certain he tried his hand at writing for the newspapers 
when he was yet but a mere child. While in his teens he was a constant 
contributor to various periodicals. Many of his articles attracted notice. 
He began to acquire a literary reputation ; and at length, in 1822, being 
then in his twentieth year, he became editor of the New York “Mirror.” 

This responsible post h «continued to hold until the termination of that 
paper’s existence, in 1834 

Morris accomplished an infinity of good in the twenty years durin 
which he wielded the editorial pen. Perhaps no other man in the Unite 
States was so well qualified for the noble task he set himself at the out- 
setof his career as editor. American literature was in its infancy, and 
subject to all the weakness of that period. Morris resolved to do his ut- 
most toward forming a character for it, and looked abroad anxiously for 
such as could aid him in his endeavor. The ‘“‘Mirror” will ever be fondly 
remembered by the American literary man, for it has been the cradle of 
American genius. In it Willis, Fay, and many others whose names will 
not soon be forgotten, first tried their ‘‘’prentice hans’.” In its pages 
clever artists of every kind were certain of a kind reception. Morris, in- 
deed, appears to have been almost a universal genius. He saw the wants 
of his ceountry—it had no literature, no drama, no school of painting. 
Morris vigorously girded up his loins, resolved to do his utmost to remedy 
all this. None had a sharper eye than he for the detection of latent ta- 
lent, and none were more ready by sound counsel and otherwise to aid its 
possessor. A writer in ‘“Graham’s Magazine” (American) speaks warmly 
of Morris’s perseverance and address in disciplining a corps of youthful 
writers ; of the keen eye which could discern in some nameless manu- 
scripts the promise of future power; of the firm and open temper which 
his example inspired into the relations of literary men with one another 
throughout the land; of the inestimable value to America of the singu- 
= variety and discursiveness of the intellectual sympathies of General 

orris. 

To him this writer attributes the present flourishing condition and 
bright prospects of transatlantic literature. He evidently possesses a 
personal knowledge of the renowned literary General, and discourses 
right eloquently in his praise. Nor do we think that he overrates his 
merits in the least. From other sources we have ourselves learned much 
of the genial nature of George P. Morris, and his gigantic labors as a li- 

terary pioneer. Considering its juvenility as a nation, republican Ame- 
rica, indeed, has been amazingly prolific of good writers. The large share 
Morris has had in awakening the latent talent of his countrymen, must 
ever be to him a high source of gratulation. And then, as an original 
writer, he has won for himself a high place amongst literary Americans ; 
he is, in fact, known throughout the States as “‘ The song-writer of Ame- 
rica ;” and we have the authority of Willis for stating that ninety-nine 
people out of a hundred—take them as they come in the census—would 
find more to admire in Morris’s songs than in the writings of any other 
American poet. Willis also tells us, as a proof of the General’s popula- 
rity with those shrewd, dollar-loving men, the publishers, that “he can 
at any time obtain fifty dollars for asong unread, when the whole remain- 
der of the American Parnassus could not sell one to the same buyer for 
one shilling!” He is the best-known poet of the country by acclamation 
—not by criticism. 

Morris seems to have had juster notions of what was required ina song 
than many who have achieved celebrity as song-writers in this country. 
* The just notion and office of the modern song” has been defined to be, 








the embodiment and expression in beauty of some thought or sentiment— | of State government had been kept up long after we had occupied the 
gay, pensive, moral, or sentimental—which is as natural and appropriate | valley. The “ rentas de tobaco” and other taxes were here paid to the 
’ Be msti 4 Its graceful purpose | Mexican authorities; and to collect these for the American General, it 
is to exhibit an incident in the substance of an emotion, to communicate | was resolved, by himself, to send thither a brigade of the army. 
A song should be the embodiment of 


in certain circumstances as the odor to the flower. 


wisdom in the form of sentiment. 
some general feeling, and have reference to some season or occurrence. 


It is not a very difficult thing to make words rhyme ; some of the most | quarters. 
unimaginative intellects we ever knew could doso with surprising facility. 
it is rare to find a sentimental miss or a lackadaisical master who cannot | —to—far dearer attachments. 
acccrmplish this intellectual feat, with the help of Walker’s Rhyming 
Dictionary. As for love, why, every one writes about it now-a-days. 


There is such an abhorrence of 


running after outlandish phraseology,jthat we wonder folks are satisfied 


with this plain term, 


We wonder they do not seek for an equivalent in high Dutch or in low | dreams! 
We wish they would, with all 


Dutch, in Hungarian or in Hindostanee. 
our heart and soul. 


that this article should be committed to scented note-paper, and careful] 


sealed up with skewered hearts of amazing corpulence. God forbid that 


cies. Did the reader ever contemplate a child engaged in the interestin 
Operation of sucking a lollipop ?—we assure him that that act was dictate 


by quite as much of true sentiment as puts in action the fingers and wits} and the cold air in the country was likely to send me to my grave, OF; at 


of the generality of our young amatory poetasters. 


‘ e know of none who have written more charmingly of love than 
eorge P. Morris. Would to Apollo that our rhymsters would conde-} completely restore my strength.” 


straini 
and so there is little fear of their 


ing of graceful thought and tender feeling which characterize them. | 
Morris is, indeed, the poet of home joys. None have described more elo- 
quently the beauty and dignity of true affection—of passion based upon 
esteem ; and his fame is certain to endure while the Anglo-Saxon woman 
has ' hearth-stone over which to repeat her most cherished household 
words. 

Here is Merris’s ‘‘ Seasons of Leve.” Seldom have the benign effects 
of the passion been more felicitously painted :— 


The spring time of love 
Is both happy and gay, 
For joy sprinkles blossoms 
And balm in our way ; 
The sky, earth, and ocean, 
In beauty repose, 
And all the bright future 
Is couleur de rose. 


The summer of love 
Is the bloom of the heart, 

When hill, grove, and valley, 
Their music impart ; 

And the pure glow of Heaven 
Is seen in fond eyes, 

As lakes show the rainbow 
That’s hung in the skies. 


The autumn of love 
Is the season of chger— 
Life’s mild Indian summer, 
The smile of the year ; 
Which comes when the golden 
Ripe harvest is mt ; 
And yields its own blessings— 
Repose and reward. 


The winter of love 
Is the beam that we win, 
While the storm scowls without, 
From the sunshine within. 
Love’s reign is eternal ; 
The heart is his throne, 
And he has all seasons 
Of life for his own. 


What simple tenderness is contained in the ballad of “‘We were boys 
together!” Every word in that beautiful melody comes home to the 
heart of him whose early days have been happy. God help those in whom 
this poem awakens no fond remembrances !—those whose memories it does 
not get wandering up the stream of life, toward its source; beholding at 
every step the sun smiling more brightly, the heavens assuming a deeper 
hue, the grass a fresher green, and the flowers a sweeter perfume. How 
wondrous are not its effects upon ourselves! The wrinkles have disap- 
peared from our brow, and the years from our shoulders, and the marks 
of the branding-iron of experience from our heart; and again we are a 
careless child, gathering primroses, and chasing butterflies, and drinking 
spring water from out the hollow of our hands. Around us are the 
hedges ‘‘with golden gorse bright blossoming, as none bloom now-a-day.” 
We have heard of death, but we know not what itis; and the word 
change has no meaning for us; and summer and winter, and seed-time 
and harvest, has each its unutterable joys. Alas! we can never remain 
long in this happy dream-land. Nevertheless, we have profited greatly 
by the journey. The cowslips and violets gathered by us in childhood 
shall be potent in the hour of temptation ; and the cap of rushes woven 
for us by kind hands in days gone by shall be asurer defence than a 
helmet of steel in the hour of battle. No, no; we will never disgrace 
our antecedents. 
WE WERE BOYS TOGETHER. 

We were boys together, 

And never can forget 
The school-house near the heather, 

In childhoed where we met ; 
The humble home to memory dear, 

Its sorrows and its joys ; 
Where woke the transient smile or tear, 

When you and I were boys. 


We were youths together, 
And castles built in air, 
Your heart was like a feather, 
And mine weighed down with care ; 
To you came wealth with manhood’s prime, 
To me it brought alloys— 
Foreshadowed in the primrose time, 
When you and I were boys. 


We're old men together— 
The friends we loved of yore, 
With leaves of autumn weather, 
Are gone for evermore. 
How blest to age the impulse given, 
The hope time ne’er destrogys— 
Which led our thoughts from earth tc Heaven, 
When you and I were boys ! 


We regret we have not space to enter more largely into the merits of 
Morris; but there is one quality in his songs to which we cannot but di- 
rect attention—and this is their almost feminine purity. The propensi- 
ties have had their laureates; and genius, alas! has often defiled its an- 
gel wings by contact with the sensual and the impure; but Morris has 
never attempted to robe vice in beauty; and, as has been well remarked, 
his lays can bring to the cheek of purity no blush save that of pleasure. 


MEMORIES OF MEXICO. 
AN ADVENTURE WITH ROBBERS IN THE SIERRA. 


BY AN AMERICAN OFFICER. 














A few weeks after the capture of the Mexican capital by the American 
army, the Commander-in-Chief of the latter published a grand, financial 
scheme to collect the taxes and other revenues of that country—partly, 
as was alleged, with the design of ‘‘making the enemy feel the war,” but 
more pro»ably with the object of raising funds, of which our troops stood 
much in need. To make the army a “ self-sustaining machine”—I quote 
official phraseology—was for some time a pet idea with our General. 

The scheme and the language look well on paper; but for an army that 
could hardly spare an outpost from its main body to attempt collecting 
taxes in an enemy’s country, was altogether an original idea ; and its ori- 
ginality was the best of it—for to get beyond the mere conception of such 
a plan, proved to be one of those nice little Quixotic impossibilities. 

Toluca is a town thirty miles south-west from Mexico, across the moun- 
tains. It is the capital of the federal State, Mexico; and in it a shadow 


To my chagrin, the next rumor I heard was, that my own regiment was 
one of those condemned te the tax-gatherer’s duty. Iran to the head- 
The rumor, alas! was too true. Adieu, then, to the Gran 
Sociedad and its French cook—adieu to the bulls of Belemitas—adieu to 


after our arrival in Toluca, and never with more success. 


cepted. 


forward in a very insinuating manner. My general health was anything 
but favorable. I became lame all at once, from an old wound in the thigh, 


least, to my bed. : 
“< In short, Colonel, I feel satisfied that a week or two in the city would 


eing taken as models by those gentle- to the General; but 
men. Let the reader mark the surpassing excellence of the love songs; g0img up to head-quarters in an hour or so. 
their perfect naturalness ; the quiet beauty of the smiles; the fine blend- not make any objection.” 


I do not remember ever to have played the courtier so much as I did] ‘‘ handy” as possible in case of an attack. 
It was to my ‘ : 
Colonel the flattering attentions were paid. One or two little presents— | marshes, commenced ascending the mountains throug 
we should be thought guilty of a sneer at real affection!—far from it ;| trophies which the Colonel happened to admire—were offered and ac- 
such ever commands our reverence. But we do not find it in the noisy 


tribe of goslings green, who would fain be thought of the nightingale spe-} Ingenious reasons why I should re-visit the city were devised and put] account of leave-ta 


- a 





after effect—no exireveqia’ metaphors—no drivelling conceits; est leer out of the corner of his eye, ‘‘ I will recommend your application 


Tam sorry to lose your agreeable com - lam 
I presume the General will 


The same evening an orderly rode up and pl i 
; de placed in my hands a docu- 
ment signed by the A. A. A. G., giving me leave of eae for a month. 


** Good!” cried I, running to m t hs ie 
stools that stood in my w rd ; y quarters, and kicking over all the camp- 


** Hilloa! what’s the matter ? 
Oe bile se; that d 

** Lame! ah, that was yesterday. Look there! : 
eyes the tantalizing bit of paper. are t* an held hetene bis 
‘‘ Then you are going in?” 

‘* Certainly—of course—right off.” 

‘But how are you to effect this? There’s no escort before next 
week.” 

‘© T mean to take the Signe * ‘ 

‘* It’s a risky business, comrade. It was robbed yesterday o 

up, and an Englishman, a miner, who was in it, most toa a Lave 
They took him for one of us.” a 
**Can’t be helped. I must run the risk. I wouldn’t stop here twenty- 
four hours longer to be made a Major. I don’t believe these stories of 
robbers, any how—a cowardly set of rascals, that will run the moment 
you point a pistol at them.” 

‘**] am not sure of that,” replied my friend. ‘ It may be true enough 
of Mexican bandits; but 1am much mistakenif there are not some of 
our own people—deserters—mixed up in this precious lot. The English- 
man says some of them wore masks, and he thinks he overheard them 
talking in his own language. It would be an ugly business if you should 
fall in with some of your own runaways. They’ll square off with youfor 
any extra drill you may have put them on.” 

I could not help admitting the truth of these facts and suggestions. 
The diligencia had been robbed at various times in crossing the Sierra 
that separates the plains of Toluca from the Mexican valley. In one in- 
stance it was stopped by a band of over a hundred men, who not only 
robbed the passengers, but stripped them every one to the skin, and left 
them among the cold hills, after cutting the horses out of their harness 
and riding them off. On another occasion, a soldier, who travelled by 
the diligencia, was fearfully mutilated and left on the road. They had 
cut long gashes in the soles of his feet, and branded the letters U. 8. on 
his forehead! The scandalous act had attracted the attention of the Ame- 
rican commander, who immediately despatched a squadron of dragoons in 
pursuit of the robbers. They were hunted through the country, and, as 
was supposed, driven off to some other point; since which they had not 
made their appearance until the day before, when the Englishman was 
attacked. Their temporary disappearance, however, might be attributed 
to the fact, that for several days after the act mentioned above, an escort 
had accompanied the diligencia up and down the road, consisting at times 
of U. 8. dragoons, at others of mounted police. This escort, from its cost 
and inconvenience, as well as in the belief that the bandits had left the 
road, had been discontinued ; and the diligencia once more had to make 
its way through the mountains alone. 

The representations of my friend had began to make their impression 
upon me. I was wavering in my determination to proceed, and inwardly 
vexing myself with the idea of wasting a full week of my “leave” at To- 
luca, while waiting for the escort. 

‘* What’s best to be done ?” thought I. ‘Carry back the document, and 
by a little finesse get the date altered? That will give me my full month 
in the city all the same, and I can get through the intermediate time 
somehow.” 

I had almost arrived at this resolution, when my attention was attract- 
ed to a conversation carried on outside the quarters. Oneof the voices 
I recognized as that of my Orderly-Sergeant. The other was strange to 
me. 

‘*So, you’re a goin’ in to-morrow, are you?” inquired the Sergeant. 
«Yes, Sergeant. Have you anything to send to the city ?—any little 
package or message to an old messmate or sweetheart ?—eh ? If you have, 
Ill be most happy to take it.” 

‘** Nothing, I believe—nothing, thank’ee. 
by the stage ?” 

Certainly ; that’s the best way.” 

‘** Ain’t you afeerd the robbers ’ill get you?” 

** Robbers be d d! That’s all stuff and nonsense about robbers. 
I’ve made the journey a dozen times, and they’ve not troubled me yet.” 
‘* That ain’t no reason why they mayent. You’ve heard the old sayin’ 
about that ar pitcher that went to the well so often, but got broke at 
last ?” 

**Ha! ha! Well, Sergeant, I must say you’re clever; but you can’t 
scare me with robbers. Look at these patent protectors.” 

I could guess by the pause in this dialogue that the man, whoever he 
was, was showing the Sergeant his weapons of defence. I stepped to the 
door andlooked out. It wasasI had judged. He had unbuttoned his 
coat, and was exhibiting what he carried underneath—a pair of revolvers 
and a long bright bowie, that traversed his thigh from waist to hip. I 
had seen this person before, and knew his name—it was Gurley. I had 
heard strange stories about him—about his desperate and adventurous 
character. He was what is technically termed a “ camp follower,” but 
neither in the capacity of sutler, butcher, nor any other employ in the 
army. In this respect he was quite independent, though always travel- 
ing with the troops. There were many such, and how they managed to 
scrape up a living was one of our military mysteries. Some were gamb- 
lers—dealers of faroand mente ; while others could sell to you, at any 
time, a good horse, a gold watch, or, if need be, ‘‘shave” your pay-amount 
for the month. The gentleman in question was rather in the horse-trad- 
ing line, and had sold some animals to officers of my own regiment. Where 
he had bought them, had not been asked, though strong suspicions were 
entertained that he had bought them toocheaply. His name was Gurley, 
and he claimed to be 1 Texan; but the Texans—many of whom were liv- 
ing in the same way—did not know him, and it was only after our arrival 
in the valley of Mexico, that he had made his appearance in the army. 
He was a powerful fellow, with a sinister face, scarred all over with cuts, 
and stamped with souvenirs of the small-pox. Yet there was a degree of 
desperate daring about the fellow that in some degree modified the dis- 
gust communicated by his features. 

The idea entered my mind of making this man my compagnon de voy- 
age, and going, as I had originally intended, by thediligencia. I ad- 
dressed him— 

*« You purpose going in by the stage?” 

‘© Yes, Captain.” 

** Do you think it will be safe ?” 

‘‘ For me, safe enough,” he replied, with a laugh. ‘I have not much 
to lose; besides, I’m not much afraid of these rascals. They generally 
get more than they give when they meet with this nigger.” 

‘* You’ve encountered them before, then ?” 

‘¢ Oh, indeed, yes!” answered he with another hoarse laugh, that seemed 
to me intended to illustrate his utter recklessness and disregard for the 
danger we were tafking of. 

‘*J am going in myself to-morrow.” ‘ i OFO 

‘You are ?” said the man, exhibiting a degree of interest in his man- 
ner. , 

“Tam,” I replied, “ since you do not hesitate to risk italone. There 
will be less danger when we are in company.” a 

“Qh! there is not the slightest fear. Take your Colt’s with you. They 
will never think of troubling two of us, so well armed as we are. No 
risk about it, whatever. I wish I had as much money asI could carry 
safe through.” : 

“« Well, I suppose I will meet you in the stage. 
ing.” 

y so saying, I turned back into my quarters, to make the necessary 
preparations for my journey. Having packed up my wages crossed oer} 
to the ‘* casa de diligencias” and secured my ticket. The stage wo 


I thought you were lame 2” cried a com- 


But how are you going ?— 





I am glad you are go- 


A General’s order is as stern as the sentence of a Judge; and, in less| start by day-break, so that we might have the benefit of daylight in cross- 
; ie than a week afterwards, myself and many discontented comradas found | ing the Sierra. 
the simple Saxon—such an outrageous | ourselves rusticating among the pu/que plantations of Toluca. I : 
: What a contrast these times presented to our late life in Mexico, whose | that next to me, ——. — other passengers—four in number, and 
sweet little adventures now presented the retrospect of so many delicious | Mexicans—sat 1m front oF us; . 
Often did we look back over to the dark hirsute hills that se- | morning, we trundled along the road that leads to the capital. I had 
parated us from the dear, dark-eyed friends in the city. We had noayes 
We have no objection, provided the heart be touched, | for the beauties of Toluca. 
that a head should produce a little of the stuff called ‘nonsense verses” 


By daybreak, then, I was in my seat—the back one—Gurley gers ee | 
and thus, through the gray light of the 


placed my pistols at the back of the cusbion on which I sat, in order that 
| might not be encumbered with their weight, and also to render them as 


ing through its 


In an hour or so we reached Lerma, and, after dra the passes that 


lead into the valley of Mexico. : 
The previous night with me had been somewhat dissolutely- spent, on 
king of comrades, and I was rather more underslept 
than usual. I therefore took advantage of my back seat, and wrapping 
myself up in my cloak, as the stage rolled up the mountains, fell into @ 
sort of dozing teuber. It was but a series of ‘‘cat naps” at best; for 
I was jerked out of my dreams every moment by the carriage bounding 
over huge boulders of rock, or sinking to the axle in deep ruts. Durin 
my intervals of wakefulness, I observed that we were travelling & W 
and picturesque tract of country, high peaks rising on all sides, and vast 








Scend to read carefully his poetical effusions! But they contain no 








‘« Well, if you think so, Captaig,” answered the Colonel, with the slight- 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 




















‘ ; eir beds strewed with masses of rugged 
yook, amd fring by forests "3 ine and cedar. Here and there clumps 
of the prickly nopal stood out from the cliffs, and bunches of mezquite 
and magu w along the road. I was in no condition to be interest- 
ed by the sublimity of these scenes. I was sleepy, and closed my eyes 

them. It seemed to me as though we had been travelling up. the 
mountain for a week—an hour to a dozing traveller often produces illu- 
sion—when I was awakened, for the twentieth time, by the stopping of 
the stage. The driver had pallet up to breathe his horses. Gurley at 
this moment, thrusting his head out of the window, asked the man, who 
was a Mexican, if he could give him a seat upon the box, as he wished to 
view the scenery of the mountains. The latter replied in the affirmative, 
and my companion immediately left me, and climbed to the top. I was 
rather gratified at thus getting the whole seat to myself; but could not 
help being struck with the anomaly of this, as I considered him, cdarse 
a: most unsentimental brute being endowed with such a poetic desire. 
I did not think long about it, however, but taking advantage of my in- 
creased accommodations, I threw up my knees upon the vacated seat, and, 
resting my head against the side cushion, slept sounder than ever. 

How long I slept I cannot tell, but I was again awakened, partly by the 
sudden stoppage of the stage, and partly by a shake given me by one of 
the Mexicans, who informed me, as soon as my eyes were open, that he be- 
lieved we were in the neighborhood of robbers. His companions were in 
a state of great excitement and terror, and the word ‘‘/adrones” was 
passed from mouth to mouth. 

I looked out at the side. It was a gloomy spot ; but I could see no one 
—neither robber nor honest man. Still the stage had mysteriously come 
to a dead halt. What didit mean? I threw back my cloak, and again 
thrust my head and shoulders through the loose curtain. The road was 
barricaded by trees and bramble. 1 twisted my body upward in order to 
see and interrogate Gurley or the driver. The latter was sitting in his 
place, uttering ‘‘ carajos /” and apparently not yet resolved how to act in 
the emergency ; but the attitude and actions of the former at once struck 
me he was telegraphing some person or persons by me unseen. When my 
eyes first rested upon him, he was in the act of holding up his right hand 
—the fingers open—with the thumb depressed. 

“« Four of us,” thought I. ; 

He then lifted up both hands empty and open, to signify that we were 
unarmed. I leant backward, feeling for my pistols. My hand rested 
upon one of them. I seized the butt, and cocked it with my thumb. 

“Dios y Mexico /” cried a voice from above, which I recognised as Gur- 
ley’s. 

{Dios y Mexico!” came screaming from a score of throats, amidst con- 
fused shouts and the quick clatter of hoofs. 

I was half out of the stage, leaning over. I turned my body and looked 
up as before. I aimed at Gurley—at the back of his head—and pulled. 
There was no — but the sharp “‘ snick” of the hammer striking the 
naked nipple. My pistols were Colt’s. I cocked again, the bright cylin- 
der wheeling round to the check, and snapped a second time. ‘lo my as- 
tonishment, the result was the same. I em back the pistol to examine 
it—every cap was gone! I seized the remaining weapon, and bent for- 
ward as before. The coach was surrounded by swarthy men, who pointed 
their carbines at myself and companions. Without hesitation, I cocked 
and pulled the trigger, aiming at the nearest. Again the clink of the cold 
iron! I looked at the pistol; it too was without a cap, and, witha feel- 
ing of despair, I flung it into the bottom of the coach and resigned myself 
to my captors. ; 

We were soon dragged out and bound; but while this operation was 
about being performed, what was my astonishment at seeing Gurley in the 
midst of a host of assailants, bravely resisting them, and firing off his 
pistols in the struggle. He was soon overpowered and tied. I could 
perceive that he had killed no one, nor did he himself appear to be in- 
— The robbers, however, bound him fast, as they had done the rest 
or us. 

They then commenced rifling the stage. The boxesand packages of my 
companions soon littered the road; and my own baggage—a small milita- 
ry trunk, containing a uniform and such elegancies as I expected to stand 
in need of below—was thrown among the rest. The various parcels were 
not undone on the spot, as I expected to see them, but were packed upon 
mules, several of which were brought up tothe ground. Our personal 
effects were soon fingered by our captors; and my precious cloak, my 
watch, and about ten doubloons—which, in the economical atmosphere of 
Toluca, I had contrived to save out of my pay—were taken from me with 
the greatest politeness and dexterity. My sword and pistolsshared the 
same fate, and I was even reduced to the dishabille of ‘« shirt sleeves” — 
one of the brigands having fancied the cut of my undress frock. In this 
condition I, along with my fellow travellers, was carried into the woods, 
travelling along a narrow path until we arrived at an old building, the 
ruins of a hacienda, or some Romanconvent. Here I was separated from 
the others, and carried into the interior. The bandits who guarded me 
soon found a room sufficiently sound to hold me, and in this I was left 
alone. What they had done with Gurley and the Mexicans I knew not. 
There was a smal] window, but I could not approach it. I was tied neck 
and heels, and was therefore constrained to lie quietly where they had left 
me. I could hear the brigands, in the yard outside, making merry over 
the contents of my portmanteau; and once or twice I thought I distin- | 
guished the voice of Gurley talking freely, and giving directions in a tone 
of command. 





I lay listening to these noises for about an hour. All at once there | 
seemed to be a strange confusion without, marked by a shuffling and hur- | 
rying, as of a body of men about making a hasty decampment. The | 
voices and other noise ceased, the clatter of hoofs dying away in the dis- | 
tance. 

“* Good God !” I exclaimed, ‘‘ have they left me here to die !”’ 

I cannot describe my feelings as the thought rushed into my brain. I 
knew that these fellows, as I had failed in killing any of them, might not 
be cruel enough to care about taking my life; but I knew as well that 
they would care less to save it, by untying me before taking their depar- 
ture; and they were certainly gone. I listened long and attentively. 
There was not a sound to be heard. Hoping some of my fellow-travellers 
might still be about the building, I shouted as loud as I was able, but there 
Was no response, except the echo that rang through the ruined chambers. 
I rolled over the floor. I writhed and twisted at my cords, but to no pur- 
pose—I was well and securely bound. In the midst of my agony, a dis- 
tant sound fell upon my ear ; it came nearer, a heavy foot-fall, the hoof 
of a horse, ringing on the pavement of the patio without. Another, and 
another, until the yard was filled. The doors were banged open. Men 
were talking loudly, as they walked over the pavement with clanking 
spurs, an’ sabres rattled along the stones. 
wen sure they brought him here ”’ was asked in very bad Spa- 

ish. 

** Ho, there ® I shouted, at the top of my voice. 

** Hilloa !” was the response ; and the next moment the door of my cell 
was opened, and an American officer walked in, whom I at once recognised 
as @ Lieutenant of the Third Dragoons. 

“Why, Captain,” cried he, coming up and cutting off my ropes, ‘“ we 
were beginning to fear the rascals had carried you off to the mountains. 
How came they to leave you behind? All safe and sound, are you ?” 

., . 1 believe so,” I replied, getting on my feet and shaking myself; “ but 
if you have got & spare rag of a coat, I will be excessively obliged to you 
for the loan of it.” 


B. ~_— by the mountain air and the damp, cold floor, and shivered 
“ The devil! carried off your coat, too ?” said the Lieutenant, laughing ; 


and the next moment I became hi 
me from head to foot. e his debtor for a huge cloak that covered 


** But how came you here 2?” “ ; 
find us >” y I enquired in turn. ‘‘ How came you to 


“* We were on the road to Toluca with 8 i 
a st ome commissary wagons, and 
met x Stage containing these gentlemen,” he replied. Ciksite: 
te & noticing’ vs apie mens pee gentlemen !”’ I repeated after the Lieu- 
nant, | ; astonishment that he poi i 
companions, the Mexicans, who stood nea e pointed to my travelling 


see, rte is hee ly. They told us all; and we brought them back, as you 


** So the stage was on the road to Mexico »” 


“Of j : : 
didtlagtehed pt age robbers only wish, it seems, to detain your 


1 lightening these gentlemen of their luggage 
—— aly way canyon oe. + ve and you may be thankful for it. Had it 
out-of the- way a uid never have thought of looking for you in this 
“ And the man, Gurley »” 
** Gurley ; 
x Yes, the other passenger.” 
. What! was there another ?” 
: Yes, and I’m much mistaken, or he ig ‘ 
Captain,” said one of the Mexicans, interru ting me—‘ El hombre 


wer t : ) : 
te pandite.) gefe los bandibos”—(the light-haired man is the chief of 


**Ha! 1 thought so. I could not be mistaken.” 


** Which » a . 
with us pe way then” asked the officer. “On to Mexico, or you go back 
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**To Mexico. It will be a day or two before I can make an appear- 
ance, a8 I see they have carried off allmy traps; but I suppose they can 
be oa in the Calle Plateros.” 

«Come then! the stage is on the road. I will send half a dozen men to 
on you off the mountains. Of course you will be safe enough be- 
yond.” 

We left the ruin and returned to the main road, where we found the 
stage, horses, and driver. The latter denied all participation in the rob- 
bery, but acknowledged that Gurley, while seated beside him on the box, 
had acted in a manner “‘ muy estrano.” 

We could not do better than take the fellow at his word; and parting 
with the lieutenant and his troop, we trundled down the mountain, fol- 
lowed by a small escort of dragoons. 

After travelling a league or so, we camein sight of Tacubaya. Here I 
sent the dragoons back; and before sun-down, the stage rolled up the 
Calle Correo, and stopped at the “‘ Fonda dilligencias,’ where I took 
leave of it and my late companions in misfortune. 

During the next few weeks I endeavored to make up for the ascetic life 
which I had lately led at Toluca. I was soon ‘‘ bucked out” afresh, 
though I seriously felt the loss of my ‘‘ small trimmings,” and particu- 
larly the dozen doubloons.” 

I had not in the midst of my revels forgotten Mr. Gurley. I had writ- 
ten back to Toluca detailing the affair; and in hopes that the gentleman 
might make his sppenneane in the city while I was in it, [kept my ‘‘right 
eye skinned” for him. But all to no purpose. He knew that with all his 
art he had compromised himself, call of course took care not to show his 
face again in the neighborhood of the army. 

The dilligencia, however, continued to be robbed regularly twice or 
three times a week, although Americans no longer travelled by it, ex- 
cept when there were half a dozen together and well armed. They then 
passed through the mountains without molestation. 

The municipal government of Mexico was too weak to send an escort of 
the policia ; and the American commander, thinking we were soon to 
leave the country, did not trouble his head about the matter. Still, I 
repeat it, [had not forgotten Mr. Gurley ; and every time I unconsciously 
put my hand into my bosom to grope for my watch chain, I remembered 


_ that gentleman with a painful distinctness. I felt more revengeful to- 


wards him than all the other robbers together. But for himI should not 
have taken the dilligencia at all; and then to be outwitted in such a 
fashion—the caps stolen from my pistols while I was ‘‘ napping,” and 
hoaxed by his scene of manful resistance towards the robbers. 

The time at length arrived when I must leave the gay salons of Mexi- 
co, and return to my regiment. There were three other officers bound 
for Toluca, and the same number of civilians, who were attached to the 
quartermaster’s. We were seven in all, and had agreed to make the jour- 
wey together on horseback, as there was no ‘*‘ train” going up the road at 
the time. 

While preparing for my departure from the city, a grand idea—a bril- 
liant conception, as we termed it at the time—flashed into my mind. The 
brilliant conception soon became a plan matured and perfected. It was 
this: that we seven, or nine of us—we could easily find two others—in- 
stead of going on horseback as we had intended, would dress up a /a 
Mexicaine, armed to the teeth, and take the diligencia. 

** Good!” cried my fellow travellers, to a man. 

** Say not a word about it to any one,” cautioned I, and we parted, each 
to equip himself as he best could. Inan hour afterwards I had engaged a 
brace of Texan desperadoes—hangers-on of the army—to make up the 
complement. There were plenty of these to be had for just such a ser- 
vice, but nine makes a full stage load, and nine was enough for our pur- 
pose. 

I then proceeded to the office of the ‘‘ empresaro diligencias,” and un- 
folded our plans, proposed engaging the coach of the day following. This 
gentleman, pleased with the idea of course, as he himself was the main 
loser by these robbers, promised every thing to facilitate our designs. 
He would send his Yankee driver, who was the most accomplished ‘‘whip” 
in Mexico. He would charge no fares; but as one passenger had al- 
ready taken a seat to Lerma, and seemed anxious to go on the morrow, 
we would not be incommoded with him—he having no baggage. 


‘* Not in the least,” I replied; ‘‘let him come along. One of us can 
ride on the box; and we will be a man the stronger for it. What is he? 
Is he well armed ?” 

‘**I do not know—I have not seen him. He bought his ticket while I 
was out.” 

‘« Never mind, then. You may say we are a Mexican party to get in at 
Tacubaya, or you need not say a word to him, and of course to no one 
else, about us. We will get in beyond Tacubaya. These robbers, I am 
told, generally have aspy, who gallops ahead of the diligencia. It 
would not do if we should ride through the streets, so many of us.” 

‘** You are right—you are right.” 

‘** At what hour does the stage leave the city ”” 

‘** At four in the morning.” 

. = pass through Tacubaya before day-break ?” 

** I]t will.” 

oe early, then, and give us the time to make our arrangements on the 
road.” 

** You may depend on it, Captain.” 

Entering our names as ‘‘ Jose Antonia Sanches,” ‘‘ Juan Garcia,” 
‘Jose Maria Alvares,” &c., &c., 1 shook the empressario by the hand, 
and took my way back to my friends. We met by appointment at three 
o’clock in the morning, and walked out along the road leading to Tacu- 
baya, in order to ‘‘ head” the stage where we had promised, on the other 
side of the village. We were all dressed in Mexican costume, with broad 
hats, calyoneros and serape$, and each armed—for we had taken precau- 
tions to this effect—with a pair of Colt’s revolvers and a knife. We car- 
ried on our persons collectively one hundred and eight shots that could 
be delivered in less than two minutes. Moreover, the driver, who was a 
Yankee and a fighting character, was tocome well armed ; and with the 
strange passenger, we could count in all the “‘short dozen.” Thus 
armed, we felt satisfied of being able to ‘‘ whip” three times our number 
of Mexicans, 

We reached the rendezvous half an hour before sun up, and shortly 
after the diligence came rolling along, and stopped to take us in. 


We entered without any arrangement, as we intended to make a halt 
when it was light, and finally concert our measures. One of the Téxans 
ascended the box, in order not to disturb our fellow passenger, who sat 
muffled in a corner of the coach, and who from the salutation, ‘‘ Buenos 
naches, cabbelleros,” we of course presumed was either a Spaniard or a 
Mexican. 

We rode off, talking on indifferent subjects, not caring to let our new 
companion into the secret of our expedition until we made our halt. We 
intended to stop on reaching the foot of the mountains. The stranger 
could only talk in Spanish; and as there were but two of us—one of the 
officers and myself—who understood this language, and we were engaged 
by the wit of an Irishman in the party, the gentleman of course remained 
silent. 

The day at length beginning to break, and the Irishman’s jokes to grow 
drier, the officer above-named, who sat opposite, for the purpose of open- 
ing a conversation with the latter, asked him the time. The Mexican 
politely drew a watch from under the folds of his serape, and held it out 
with its dial to the light. I was so seated that the watch was held close 
tomy eyes. I did not see the man’s face, but it struck me all at once 
that I had seen that watch before. I bent over the leather band which 
runs across the diligence, in order to get a stolen glimpse at the features 
of itsowner. It was still but grey twilight, and the man was up to the 
nose in his serape, while a broad felt hat, rakishly slouched, covered his 
forehead to the eyes. Notwithstanding these various disadvantages, I 
was not to be baulked in my intentions ; and as the light suddenly became 
clearer—it’s but a jump from night to day in these parts—and I pushed 
my eyes nearer and nearer, I found myself scrutinizing the scarred and 
pitted face of Gurley, the robber! He had recognized me almost at the 
same instance, and not ee ye that I had succeeded in making him out, 
had turned away his head, and doubled the slouch of his hat. But he 
was too late. His tactics would not avail. I remembered him too well. 
I was sure to know that face whenever I met it again. 


** How do you do?” said I, nodding across the strap. He made no re- 
ply, pretending not to understand me. ‘‘I think we have been fellow 
travellers before,” I continued, ‘‘ and in this very same coach.” 

“* Ny entiendo, Senor.” (‘<I do not understand you, sir.” 

** Come,” said I, ‘‘ speak your mother tongue, my friend, it will become 
those broad lips of yours much better.” 

My companions looked at me, wondering at this odd dialogue ; and then 
one and all faced to the stranger, fixing their eyes upon him with scruti- 
nizing glances. The robber, seeing the character of the faces that were 
around him, and knowing that as the daylight was fast increasing, fur- 
ther attempts at concealment would be idle, as well as impossible, suf- 
fered the serape to drop from his chin, and turning to me said, with an 
air of assumed confidence— 

“© Well, sir, I can speak English, if I wish to.” ° 

“I am aware of it,” I replied, “having conversed with you in that 
language on a late occasion.” 

‘* When, sir, may I ask ?” 
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e fellow passen. 
ere.” 


** You do not remember, then? When you and I Ww 
gers, and afterwards fellow prisoners in the mountains h 

« Ah, yes! It was you, then?” 

oe 7 was.” . 

‘*Upon my word, sir, Ihave good reason to remember th 
was carried by the robbers back 788 the hills, while you and he i 
were allowed to escape. I was most ill used afterwards,” . 

*« Indeed! youdo not seem to be aware that I learnt from our fellow 
travellers the part you played after I was shut up; besides that, I my. 
self witnessed your adroit little pantomime on the stage box, and heard 
you shout your very appropriate and patriotic watch-word, “God and 

exico! 5 You do not appear to have been ill used by the robbers at all 
as I perceive they have given you the principal part of the spoils taken 
upon that occasion. I will trouble you for my watch, Mr. Gurley. 

My companions, who had been listening to our conversation, as may be 
supposed, with extreme interest, on hearing me pronounce the name of 
the robber, started as one man, and involuntarily turned towards him in 
threatening attitudes. The man perceiving himself thus menaced and 
knowing it would be idle to deny his true character any longer, lifted th 
gold chain over his head, and handed out my watch. F 

‘**T think you are indebted to me, in cash, a matter of twelve doubloons 
or threabouts. Can you pay it conveniently now?” , 

**T have no money,” answered the robber doggedly. 

‘* Produce your purse!” cried one of my companions, all of whom were 
now in the utmost glee at the accidental capture of the very man w 
were in search of. , 

The bandit slowly drew forth his purse, which was, as he had 
rather a light one, containing only be dollars in silver. iti 
at a out those ema . ony > ape another. The order was obeyed 

e robber seeming to part from his weapons with extreme r t 
was like the drawing df his teeth. ii ow 

We were now skirting the mountains upon which stands J esus del 
Monte Here the road enters the passes of the Sierra. It was time to 
make our final arrangements for receiving the robbers, as we might meet 
them at any moment. I put my head out of the stage, and ordered the 
driver to pull up. The door was opened, and we leaped out upon the 
road, ordering Gurley to do the same. He obeyed, evidently in great 
terror, as his scarred face in turns became white and purplish, while his 
limbs trembled under him. 


‘You are not going to murder me?” he stammered out, in a hoarse 
hollow voice. , 

“Not yet,” I answered; ‘although you deserve to die like a dog 
Come down from the box,” I added, to the Texan, “and take my seat in- 
side. Now, Mr. Gurley, get up there ?” 

The robber, under the muzzles of half a dozen pistols, climbed up to the 
box and sat down beside the driver. I ascended after him, and with the 
assistance of the latter tied his ankles firmly together, and then lashed 
them to the foot-plank. His body was fastened by a strap to the back 
railing of the seat, leaving his arms at liberty. I now returned to the 
road, and being in command of the expedition, gave my companions the 
necessary instructions. Seven were tooccupy the inside—six would haye 
been as many as could act to advantage, but we dared not show too many 
on the top. These were to keep most of the leather blinds down, but 
loosely hanging, and with the buttons undone. They were to fire, if pos- 
sible, from under their serapes, taking for their cue the first shot they 
should hear from the box. Thiscue I intended to give myself. The eighth 
man would stow himself on the top among the baggage, where he was to 
fire the moment I should hold up my pistol. In this way we would be 
sure of the first volley, and we knew that that would be the bone and 
sinew of the fight. We considered that if the brigands should suspect us, 
and fire into the diligencia from a distance, we might suffer severely, and 
accomplish nothing, as they are always mounted, while we were afoot. 
It was our object, therefore, to bring them to the coach, and to effect this 
I mounted the box with Gurley and the driver. The latter occupied the 
middle seat, having the robber on his right, while I sat on his left side, 
in order to have my pistol arm unembarrassed. In this way we passed 
Jesus de] Monte, and approached the ranche of Jeanguilla. 

It was plain we were to have an encounter. I judged this as soon as I 
recognised Gurley in the coach. I knew it was most likely he had put 
himself there for the purpose of playing his old trick. But, furthermore, 
as we drew near to the dangerous passes, I observed several fresh tracks 
of horses upon the soft turf, and leading in the direction in which we were 
travelling. The horses had been mounted—I could tell this by the tracks 
—and I felt certain they had been ridden by robbers on the route to their 
rendezvous, 

As we climbed up the mountain I could not help looking back at the love- 
ly valley of Mexico. A glorious sun was rising beyond the snowy cone of 
Topocatepec, and gilding the crest of the “‘ twin sister.” It was a beauti- 
ful bright morning, and ill suited to such scenes as that we expected soon 
to be engaged in. But the next moment we had rounded a spur of the 
Sierra, and losing sight of the bright world behind us, were trundling on 
through the gloomy gorges of the mountains. 

Our hearts and pulses throbbed wildly as we went. We felt a vivid and 
singular excitement. A sense of danger, too, was not unfelt. We knew 
there was danger in the fight before us. The robbers might far outnum- 
ber us—for this we cared little, provided they were Mexicans; but what 
if there were such men as Gurley among them? There had been deser- 
tion from the American army, and that lately, on an extensive scale. 
Where would these deserters be found but in such company? Moreover, 
a single carbine dischared into the coach would be sure to find a victim 
among the close packed crowd within; and after the first volley our party 
might fight under every disadvantage. ; 

With such thoughts passing in our minds we were not without some 
fears; but no one thought of “ backing out” now. There was glory in 
the achievement, with the consciousness of performing an act of great 
benefit to society and the country, the country of our enemy. Sustained 
by these motives we moved forward with confidence and resolution. 

‘«‘ Look, Captain!” whispered the driver, touching me slightly with his 
elbow. : 

The corner of a serape, with the hips and tail of a horse, were just dis- 
appearing round a dark boulder of rock that jutted out into the road. 
The next moment a bare head and a swarthy face appeared above the 
rock, and was instantly drawn back again. ; ; 

“« Drive on steadily,” I muttered; ‘‘cock your pistol, and drive with 
one hand. Gurley,” I added, addressing the robber ina distinct and 
earnest voice, ‘‘ your band isin the glen before us. You see them—so do 
I. If you utter one word, or make the least sign to warn them of your 
situation, the next moment there will be a bullet through your head.” I 
cocked my pistol, so that the robber might hear the click, and be assured 
that I was ready. HeknewI was in earnest. 

‘«‘ You will follow my directions,” I continued ; ‘‘do as I tell you, and 
promptly, too. If you refuse, or delay but a second of time, the same re- 
sults will follow: I shoot you where you sit! Make ready oe ; 

I uttered the last injunction to my comrades inside, leaning slightly 
over the seat, but still keeping my eyes on the robber chief. 

We rounded the bend of the road. Several moving objects on both 
sides struck the eyes at once. Heads weré “‘ ducked” behind rocks - 
clumps of cacti; and one or two horse-tails swept into the under woo : 
There, as I had anticipated, was a barricade. Some distance beyond it 4 
could see a single face looking through the leaves, without much attemp 
at concealment. This was the man I wanted; I knew he was the vl- 
dette. 

‘< Drive up to the barricade, and then stop,” I whispered, and the coach 
trundled freely forward. Ae devery 

I kept my eyes fixed on Gurley, without even winking, I watche oe ad 
look of the man—every movement of his muscles, that now twitched 4 
quivered under the fearful excitement. The coach stopped. ini 

‘¢ Hold up four of your fingers!” I said, in a low, but determine : 
* One more and I kill you.” , 

The order was seen. the robber depressing his thumb and spreading 
his fingers, as I had seen him on a former occasion. 

‘«‘Qpen both your hands, and hold them out.” 

This, too, was done as directed. sel 

«« Now, continued I, still speaking in a low, solemn tone, shout out, 42° 
loudly, ‘Dios y Mezico !’” , 

7 Dios y che P? eried the robber, in a voice load, but trembling and 
husky. 

The words had hardly died on his lips when they echoed from esd 
tree. The underwood seemed alive with men and horses, who in hers A 
stant dashed forward, surrounding the stage. Only a few of them t a “ 
proper to level their carbines, believing us to.be a load of unr or a 
Mexicans. I selected one who sat resting his escopette against his show 
der. At the same time the Texan on the top had covered a second, — 
the driver was aiming at a third, who had seized his horses. Allt id 
did not occupy half a second, and before the astonished robbers cou 
change their attitudes we had fired—each man hitting his object. both 

Then a blaze of flame and smoke was poured simultaneously from . . 
sides of the stage, like a ship delivering her double proadside. - 
dropped from their saddles—horses reared and snorted—loud, fierce y ied 
rang upon the ear—oaths and curses, in English and Spanish, 3. thick 
together—crack, crack, crack, came the reports of the revolvers, os 
and sharp from withiu, while at intervals could be heard the more 0 
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meee” ‘stling bullet of an escopette. Dark forms, mad and 
re so SS eee the smoke, now thick and stifling. Bright | 
seo only lit up the the hideous scene ? In the midst of the scuffle I felt | 
he driver struggling in the powerful grasp of pc's f The latter was 
deavoring to escape, and he had succeeded in undoing the waist-strap. 
7 ized him by the throat, and we rolled together from the box; but his 
ok were still tied, and, while I fell heavily upon the road, my sotear. 
‘st remained hanging head downwards, uttering the most fearful an 
ble hemous curses. I rose to my feet, and ran outward to get clear of 
Ne a oke I saw that the robbers were offering no farther resistance, 
oa that those who were unhurt had galloped off to some distance, and 
a still retreating as fast as their horses could carry them. I shouted 
to iay companions, who were still cracking away at imaginary objects, to 
cease firing. This they did, leaping from the coach and joining me. , 
In a few moments the sulphurous cloud having dispersed, exposed to 
oF ix men, dead and dying, upon the road, and several horses co- 
vacing the phasis with their bodies. Other horses were still running 
ead ith empty saddles. Not less than three of our own party were 
pre one with a lance, and the other two—an officer and a Texan— 
with shots from the carbines of the banditti. The wound of the latter 
= severe, the ball traversing his right shoulder and lodging near the 
pc The brigands had made more than their usual resistance, and we 
found that our surmises were correet—there was a sprinkling of the 
Saxon, or rather Celt, in the band. One of the killed was recognised as 
an Irish deserter. Two of the six were wounded, and lay groaning among 
the horses. As they were sufficiently chastised, we promised to send 
them aid from the next village ; and after tying Gurley securely on the 
top, and clearing off the barricade, we re-entered the diligencia, and con- 
tinued on to Toluca, The result of our adventure was gratifying. This 
band of robbers disappeared entirely from the Sierra, and during the re- 
mainder of our stay in Mexico no diligence was robbed on thatroad. — 
What became of Gurley I never heard. We delivered him to the Mexi- 
can authorities, with full attestations of his guilt. He was sentenced to 
the garotte, but at the date of our departure the sentence had not been 
carried intoexecution. He was, to say the best that can be said of him, 


t daring and desperate villain. 
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DR. JOHNSON’S PUDDING. 


Last summer I made an excursion to Scotland, with a view of complet- 
ing my services of views, and went over the same grounds described by 
the learned tourists, Dr. Johnson and Boswell. I am in the habit of tak- 
ing very long walks on these occasions, and perceiving a storm threaten, 
I made the best of my way to a small building. I arrived in time at a 
neat little inn, and was received by a respectable looking man and his 
wife, who did all in their power to make me comfortable. After eating 
gome excellent fried mutton chops, and drinking a quart of ale, I asked 
the landlord to sit down and partake of a bowl of whiskey punch. 1 found 
him, as the Scotch generally are, very intelligent, and full of anecdote, 
ef which the following may serve as a specimen :— 

*« Sir,” said the landlord, * this inn was formerly kept by Andrew Mc- 
Gregor, a relation of mine ; and these hard bottom chairs in which we are 
now sitting, were years ago filled by the great tourists, Dr. Johnson and 
Boswell, travelling like the lion and jackall. Boswell generally preceded 
the Doctor in search of food. Being much pleased with the cooks of the 
house, followed his nose into the larder, where he saw a fine leg of mut- 
ton, he ordered it to be roasted with the utmost expedition, and gave par- 
ticular orders for a nice pudding. ‘ Now,’ said he, ‘make the best of 
pudding.’ Elated with his good luck, he immediately went out in search 
of his friend, and saw the giant of learning slowly advancing on a pony. 

‘«* My dear sir,’ said Boswell, out of breath with joy and good news, 
‘[ have just bespoke, in a comfortable and clean inn here, a delicious leg 
of mutton; it is now getting ready, and I flatter myself we shall make an 
excellent meal.’ 

‘** Johnson looked pleased—‘ and I hope,’ said he, ‘ you have bespoke a 
pudding.’ 

*« «Sir, you have your favorite pudding,’ said the other. 

** Johnson got off the pony ; the poor animal, relieved of the giant, smelt 
his way into the stable. Boswell ushered the Doctor into the house, and 
left him to prepare for a delicious treat. Jonhson felt his coat rather 
damp from the mists of the mountains, went into the kitchen and threw 
his upper garment on a chair before the fire. He sat on a hob near a lit- 
tle boy, who was very busy attending tothe meat. Johnson occasionally 
peeped from behind his coat, while the boy kept basting the mutton. 
Johnson, moreover, did not like in the least the appearance of his head 
when he shifted the basting ladle from one hand, and the other was never 
idle, and the Doctor thought at the same time he saw something fall on 
the meat, upon which he determined to eat no mutton on thatday. The 
dinner being announced, Boswell exclaimed— 

‘““*My dear Doctor, here comes the mutton—what a picture—done to a 
turn, and looks so beautifully brown.’ 

‘The Doctor tittered. After a short grace, Boswell said— 

‘«* T suppose I have to carve as usual. What part shall I help you to?’ 

“The Doctor replied—* My dear boy, I did not like to tell you before, 
but I am determined to abstain from meat to-day.’ 

‘“«* Q dear, this is a great disappointment,’ said Bozzy. 

‘“« Say no more, I shall make myself ample amends with the pudding.’ 

‘* Boswell commenced the attack, and made the first cut at the mutton. 
‘How the gravy runs; what fine flavored fat, so nice and brown, too; ah! 
sir, you would have relished this prime piece of mutton.’ 

‘The meat being removed, in came the long wished for pudding. The 
Doctor looked joyous; fell eagerly to, and inafew moments nearly finished 
all the pudding. And Mr. Boswell said— 

“Doctor, while I was carving the mutton, you seemed inclined to 
laugh; pray tell me what tickled your fancy.’ 

‘“* The doctor then literally told him all that had passed at the kitchen 
fire, about the boy and the basting. Boswell turned as pale as a parsnip, 
and sick of himself and the company, darted out of the room. Somewhat 
relieved, on returning, he insisted on seeing the dirty little rascally boy, 
whom he severely reprimanded before Johnson. The poor boy cried— 
the Doctor laughed. 

“** You little filthy, snivelling hound,’ said Boswell, ‘ when you basted 
the meat why did you not put on the cap I saw you in this morning.’ 

***T couldn’t sir,’ said the boy. 

.. Why couldn’t you,’ said Boswell. 

‘* Because my mammy took it from me to boil the pudding in.’ 

“The Doctor gathered up his herculean frame—stood erect—touched 
the ceiling with his wig—squinted—indeed, looked any way but the right 
way. At last, with mouth wide open, and none of the smallest, and 
stomach heaving, he, with some difficulty, recovered his breath, and look- 
ing at Boswell with dignified contempt, he roared out— 

_‘* Mr. Boswell, sir, leave off laughing, and under pain of my eternal 
displeasure, never utter a single syllable of this abominable adventure to 
‘ny man living while you breathe.’” 











DODGE’S ELOPEMENT. 


BY FALCONBRIDGE,. 





Dodge, the eccentric and unequalled delineator : or, as the ladies call 

im, the ‘‘incomparably ugly man,” appeared ‘‘ on change” again last 
week, and the next evening after his appearance, Milliken’s fashiona- 
ble saloon—Dodge’s head quarters—was at an early hour densely crowd- 
ed with the ‘* members of the order,” to listen to the rib-tickling account 
of the many incidents ever to be met with in the life of a Concert Singer. 

Many a time and oft, have we shaken our sides with uncontrollable | 
laughter, as the tormenting sentences of dry and spontaneous wit fell | 
from the lips of the joker, as unconcerned and as careless as drops of 
Spray from the overhanging cliffs at Niagara. 

Bat few, however, of the many rich things related by hira in our pre- 
sence, have left the laughter in us, like the following :—but, in order to | 
be fully appreciated, the reader should see Dodge tell the story. 

JGge, some years ago—about the time he quit teaching the art of wax | 
fruit and flower making, and, fortunately, took up that of concerting, at 
which profession he has, according to repute, amassed an independent 
fortune—made a break across the mountains, and one fine morning found 
himself in the city of Cincinnati. 

Here he took passage in the afterwards unlacky steamer, the B 

» bound down to Memphis, Vicksburg, Natchez and New Or- 





leans. 


The boat was densely crowded, being stowed full on deck with agricul- | 
tural implements, horses, cord-wood, Dutch emigrants and other hard- 
ware: while the cabin was filled up with trunks, galsand boys, men and 
Yomen, and such like plunder. 

A fter supper, Dodge, having by letter of introduction, made the ac- 
quaintance of a very useful personage, the captain of the boat, they arm 
- arm took a peep into the ladies’ saloon ; it was quite full, and one of | 

© ladies was playing the piano elegantly, while some others, having a 

greater taste for yocal than instrumental music, were humm ing over | 


* few of the late fashionable producti a 
other eminent composers, P ons of Balfe, Glover, Dempster, an 








The Captain and Dodge stood for some time in respectful silence, when , 
the lady at the piano very politely requested aid from some one to assist 
her in that glorious, soul-exhilirating and never-dying old duet, the | 


|‘* Canadian Boat Song.” 


This was Dodge’s cue, he very readily stepped forward, begged permis- 


| sion to lead off. 


‘* If you please, sir,” said the lady, whose angeliferous voice Dodge 
vows nearly took away his breath. 

However, our hero pitched into the ‘“‘ Boatman” like a load of coal, and 
says that, united with the angelic voice of the Mississippi nightingale, he 
fairly made ‘* Rome howl.” 

_ After the «‘ Boatman” came a few selections from the Operas lately pub- 
lished ; and the night being now far advanced, to wind up, Dodge was 
a to favor the ladies with a description of his trip to Niagara 

alls. 

_** Egad old fellow,” says the noble Captain, meeting Dodge in the so- 
cial hall, about midnight ; ‘* you get along swimmingly among the ladies 
—why you sing like a bird.” 

‘Oh, yes, I sing a little,” said Dodge. 

** And, egad, you thumbed that’s lady’s guitar into fits.” 

‘* Well, 1 rather guess I did torture it some,” replied Dodge: ‘ but 
tell me, Captain, who the deuce is that lady dressed in black, that sings 
like a nightingale and plays with the finish and perfection of a profes- 
sor ?” 

The Captain being a noted wag, and the terror of all jokers on the 
Mississippi river, here suddenly conceived the idea of selling the Yankee, 
with a joke, which should come high among the New Englanders, in ages 
to come as a moddle “ sell.” 

‘** That lady, my dear fellow, is a-a—widow '” 

** You don’t say so!” says Dodge. 

** Yes, but I do though, and more than that, she’s rich, rich as mud, 
sir—rich as mud! worth seventy-five thousand dollars! young and beau- 
tiful in the bargain—a good chance for a Yankee boy, just commencing in 
life, like you, sir !” 

‘* She’s certainly very beautiful,” says Dodge. 

** Beautiful as an angel !” says the Captain. 

‘* A very fine musician, too,” suggested Dodge. 

** Unequalled by any other on theriver,’’ rejoined the Captain ; ‘‘ why, 
sir, she sings like a seraph.” 

‘« How long has she been a widow ?” inquired Dodge. 

: A little over a year now, since her Captain was placed under the 
sod.” 

** Ah! then her husband was a Captain, was he ?”’ says Dodge. 

‘*Yes ; he was a Captain, but he got blowed up, poor fellow. This steam- 
boating is a risky business for a man that cares anything about life, sir ! 
risky business ! but then if you get the widow, and you can doit, sir, like 
a knife, if you only cotton strong enough, for she likes you already—I saw 
it in her eye—you can retire on some large plantation and spend the 
rest of your days in indescribable and unbounded luxury '” 

‘** Well, Captain, hang me, ifI ain’t a mind to spread myself for the 
young widow, and try my hand at courting for the first time in my 
life !’ 

** Go it, my boy, ’ll back you with all my influence ; if I wasn’t al- 
ready a married man, I’d surely go in for that charming woman ; but 
you'll win—young—good-looking—” 

** Don’t, don’t, if you please, Captain *” said Dodge. 

** Hang it, Dodge, you musn’t be so modest.” 

‘* But, Captain, gas, soap, putty—think of my feelings !” 

‘* Then you sing and play like a book ; the widow loves music, she loves 
music to distraction; and now, my boy, strike while the iron is hot! 
Why, sir, if I could sing and lead the guitar equal to you 

‘* Hold on, Captain, hold on; I understand all about that; but now 
tell me all about the young and beautiful widow; give me her name, age 
and residence.”’ 

‘Her name,” replied the Captain, ‘‘ is Amaantha Bronson; age, about 
twenty-four; residence, New Orleans, and as we shall probably be about 
ten days running down, you'll have a fine chance to exert yourself; so 
take my advice, and make the best of your time.” 

**T will,” says Dodge, and he,didn’t do anything else ; for, always hav- 
ing an eye open for ‘‘fly-traps” and ‘* spring-guns,” his suspicions were 
aroused by the Captain’s attempt at flattery and his seeming disinterest- 
ed endeavors to bring about a 7 avowal of love for the young and ac- 
complished and really beautiful lady. 

So. setting his wires to work, he lost but little time in discovering that 
the Captain had been under the @elightful chaine of Hymen but about 
two weeks, and the pseudo widow was no more nor less than the identi- 
cal, charming, and idolized wife of the Captain. 

** Now,” says Dodge to himself, ‘‘ as the Captain has planned a joke, he 
shan’t be disappoimted : I'll only change or slightly alter the plot, and 
if I don’t in the end give him a regular ‘“‘ eye-opener,” then he may have 
the pleasure of informing his friends how he ‘* done the Yankee brown.” 

Dodge had, something like a week previous, sent on his bills and ad- 
vertisements to the editors at Natchez, stating that he would be at that 
stirring little town during the races, snd would, at fifty cents a ticket, 
treat the inhabitants and visitors with a series of mirthful, musical, and 
social entertainments. 

Not letting any person on board know at what place he intended to 
stop, telling the Captain he would settle his fare when he left the boat, 
he improved every spare moment with the widow over the music portfo- 
lios and piano, until the old steamer came pulling alongside of the levee, 
at Natchez. 

Ascertaining from the Captain that the steamer would leave in about 
three-quarters of an hour, he gave his baggage in charge of a resident in 
town, who was just about leaving the boat. Then, watching the Captain 
until he had entered the counting room of one of the large stores ‘‘under 
the hill,” for which he occasionally brought goods from New Orleans, 
the vocalist immediately went to the Captain’s wife, and very coolly in- 
formed her that through the mismanagement of one of the agents, the 
boat would be obliged to remain about twenty-four hours at Natchez, and 
that her husband had accordingly accepted an invitation of some friends 
to visit the race ground, and wished the vocalist to comesup, as soon as 
convenient, in a carriage, with the Captain’s wife. Not dreaming of any- 
thing wrong, the lady hastily threw en her shawl and bonnet, and de- 
clared herself ready for a start. 

Stepping on shore, Dodge hailed a colored coach-man, gave him a shin- 
ing doubloon, and in a smothered voice, ordered him to drive ten miles in 
an easterly direction, and then, without a single question, turn around 
and slowly return. 

Leaving Dodge and his fair companion to enjoy their pleasant drive, 
after a tedious confinement in a noisy and clattering steamer, we will 
now return to the Captain, who, at the appointed time, gave the steam- 
er’s bell the accustomed number of rings, hauled in the plank, bid a good 
day to his friends, and shoved out into the muddy river. 

After seeing that the additional freight was well balanced, ropes and 
chains properly stowed away, and everything, in sailor’s phrase, “ all 
taut,” which occupied nearly an hour, the Captain entered the ladies’ sa- 
loon to scrutinize his new passengers, and pass an agreeable half hour 
with his sweet and affectionate wife. 








In a voice of thunder, acai 


: the Oaptain gave orders for the action of the en. 
Bad, . gy y crocnine possession of the pilot house himself, he 
> . ’ ent o tuni ° > 4 
—s like 4 ~— of reflection and abe? ill, “ta 

elng naturally of a generous, noble-hea ted d li i 
he ‘was soon obliged to acknowledge to himself, that the Ny. tafornal 7 
kee” had outwitted him, and that after all, if his wife had received that 
attention promised in the letter, it would be better not to make a fool of 
himself, by a great splurge and show, but handsomely acknowledge that 
he had been whipped by his Own weapons : return the vocalist the amount 
of his fare, and then present him with a life ticket for the steamer B 
8 , current at all seasons of the year. a 


About the time that the Captain was raging the w; 

plaining to his fair companion the magnes - A teeny had 
compromised her honor and dignity, and representing her as a wido 
and the proper person to receive the addresses of any and all youn comm 
who might by accident or otherwise, engage a passage in the same on 
e 








r. 

Little by little, in his usual shrewd manner, the vocalist rey 
complicated plot, from beginning to end, until the whole pores (ee 
plans, &c., were brought to light, including even the cap-sheaf of the 
whole—the letter left in the state room. 


The lady trembled, wept violently for a few moments, and finally wound 
up with a merry ringing laugh, exclaiming— 

ss Oh, won't he be angry for a few minutes ! But he’sa noble fellow, and 
will, in half an hour afterwards, be willing and happy to forget and for- 
give. But he shan’t forget, as long as Lhave a tongue. Oh won’t I hector 
him! But, Mr. Dodge, hadn’t we better have the Dine hurry ? For the 
Captain will return immediately on the receipt of your note, I know he 
will; for, oh, sir, we are very fond of each other ; indeed we are.” 

Dodge ordered the driver to increase his speed, and if he should disco- 
ver a steamer coming up the river, to immediately inform them. 

‘* Dah’s one comin’ now, Massa,” immediately replied the driver. 

‘* What’s her name ”” inquired Dodge. 

‘* Reckon Massa’s from de norf ; don’t know nigger can’t read,” rejoin- 
ed the laughing prince of darkness. 

Dodge and his fair companion immediately took a view of the distant 
steamboat from the window of the coach, and soon satisfied themselves be- 
yond a doubt that she was none other than the identical B—— S——~—. 

‘* Wah does Massa want nigga drive to now ?” inquired the wonder 

stricken, but respectful driver. 

** To Natchez, under the hill,” replies Dodge, ‘‘ and govern yourself ac- 
ar to “Mt speed of yonder steamer, as we wish to board her.” 

** Yes-sah.” 

As the bow-line was thrown ashore, Dodge and the pseudo widow 
alighted from the carriage and walked slowly towards the boat. 


The Captain, overcome with joy, at the sight of his young and beautiful 
bride, sprang from the taffrail, and soon had her clasped in his arms. Af- 
ter a hug, a kiss, and a few words in private, he turned round to Dodge, 
who stood looking on like one convinced he had no right to enjoy the 
scene, and exclaimed, 

** My dear fellow, this is happiness, and no mistake; but I'll own up 
that I’ve been sold ; completely sold; and that you’re too many for me 
altogether. And now , sir, if you'll promise me that you will never relate 
the facts of this case south of Mason & Dixon’s line, you shall be enti- 
aoe a cabin passage on my boat from the present time to the fall of 

Q [ 

‘*T am much obliged to you, Captain, for your offer,” replied Dodge, 
‘but should prefer not to accept it, as jokes that are paid for are not, 
as a general thing, so long remembered, or so well enjoyed, as those 
founded on affection for the vidders.” 

“* Hit again, by the great father of rivers!” exclaimed the Captain, 
** but I’m now behind time, and must hurry off; so, God bless you, my 
dear fellow, but don’t, amid the exciting scenes of concertizing, ever for- 
get Captain , or the steamer B , or your elopement 
with another man’s wife.” 

On his arrival at New Orleans, the vocalist found a letter in the post 
office, containing, together with the good wishes of the Captain and his 
wife, an elaborately finished and massive gold ring, on which was en- 
graved the Captain’s name and residence, and underneath, in very fine 
lettering, the simple but impressive word, ** sold.” 

Dota showed us the ring, and amid the shouts of the fraternity, ex- 
claimed, 

** Boys, I have preserved this ring with great care and attention for a 
wedding gift, but hav’nt as yet found the first woman who had the cou- 
rage to offer herself, and it’s all nonsense for me to mention the subject; 
for they’d insist upon it ‘Old Dodge’ was coming another of his jokes.” 

Boston Museum. 








MONSIEUR AND HIS ENGLISH MASTER. 


Frenchman—No, sair, I nevair shall, can, vill, learn your vile lan- 
guage. De verbs alone might, should, could, vould, put me to death ver 
soon. 

Master—You must be patient. Our verb is very simple compared 4ith 
yours. 

F.—Sample! Vat you call sample’? VenI say que fe Suisse, you say 
dat 1 might-could-vould-should have been. Ma foi! ver sample, dat! 
Now, sair, tell me if you please, vat you call von verb ? 

M.—A verb is a word which signifies to be, to do, or to suffer. 

F.—Eh, bien? venI say J can’t, vich I say, I be, I do, or I suffare ? 

M —It may be hard to say, in that particular case. 

F.—Ma foi! How I might-could-yould-should am to know dat? But 
tell me, if you please, vat you mean ven you say: De verb is a word? 

M.—A, means one, and it is the same as to say the verbis one word. 

F.—Eh, bien! Den ven I say I might-could-vould-should-have-been- 
loved, I] use von verb. Huh! (with a shrug ) 

M.—Yes, certainly. 

F.—And dat verb be von word? I tinks him very long word, vid more 
joints dan de scorpion have in his tail. 

M.—But we do not use all the auxiliaries at once. 

F.—How many you use once? 

M.—One at a time. We say, I might have been loved, or I could have 
been loved. 

F.—And dat is only von word! Vat you mean by J could ? 

M.—J was able. 

F.—Very well. Vat you mean by Aave? 

ia possess. It is difficult to say what it means apart from other 
words. 

F.—Vy you use him, den? But vat you mean by been? 

M.—Evzisted. There is no exact synonym. 

F.—Very well! Den venI say, /could have-been-loved, that wills to 
say, I was able- hold-existed-loved, and dis is one word! De French shild, 





‘no higher as dat, (holding his hand about as high as his knees,) he might- 


could-vould-should-count, four words, without de pronoun. Bah! I shall 
nevair learn de Englaish verb! no, nevair ; no time! 





Not seeing his lady, he repaired to her state room, where he found the | 
usual variety of outand inside dresses, night caps, slippers, stockings, | 
&c., but no wife; whereupon, feeling a little uneasy, (the honey-moon | 
not yet being passed,) a general search was made from stem tostern, but | 


Without the least success. | 
For a moment the Captain stood likea statue. A thought struck him! | 





_ of the prize, (which, between you and myself, I consider the most manly 


Where was Dodge? 

Some one remarked that he had not been seen since the boat left | 
Nathez. 

With the speed of a madman, the Captain rushed to the stateroom of 
the Yankee singer, when, to his utter astonishment, he found that the 
baggage had all disappeared, and on the bed lay a letter, directed to Cap- 
tain , of the steamer B 8 The letter was quickly 
torn open, when, to add still greater fury to his frenzy, his eyes fell on 
the following. 

Dear Sir :—Thinking that you might possibly have the pleasure of re- 
lating to your friends, how you caught Dodge napping, by persuading 
him to make a declaration of love to your talented and truly accomplish- 
ed lady, you tried your utmost, both by misrepresentation and personal | 
influence, to get me in the mestes of your skilfully woven net: and 
thinking that when we get among the Romans, we are justified in doing 
as the Romans do, I have by the same method, taken possession of your 
beautiful wife, without Aer own or your consent. 

Your lady shall receive that attention and kindness, that none other 
better than a Bostonian knows how to bostow ; and unless you conclude 











to “‘bout ship,” acknowledge the corn and immediately take possession 


and wisest course,) I shall, if it meets her approval, take her under my 
charge in the next steamer bound for the Crescent City. 
Yours for fun, let it come at whose expense it may—in a horn. 
Oss1an E. Dover, the Boston Vocalist. 





P. 8.—Enclosed you will find the amount of my fare, and inasmuch as 
I have taken possession of your fair, it is perfectly fair, that you should 


| take possession of my fare. . 


M.—When you hear me use a verb, you must acquire the habit of con- 
jugating it; just as, I love, thou lovest, he loves—and believe me, you 
can’t become familiar with the modes and tenses in any other wey. 

F.—Vell, den, I shall will begin wiz can’t. I can’t, you can test, he 
cant’s ; we can’t, ye or you can’t, zey can’t. 

M.—It isnot so. Can’tis a contraction of the verb cannot. 

F.—Vell, den ; I cannot, zhou cannotest, he cannoteth, or he cannots. 
we 

M.—No, no! Cannot is two words— can and not. 

F.—Den vot for you tie him togeder ? 

M.—I see I ain’t careful enough in my expressions. ~$ 

F—Stop! Hold dere, if you please ; I will-zhall once more try, I ain’t, 
zhou aint’est, he aint’s, we——— ; , ‘ . 

M.—Ain’t is not a verb; it is only acorrupticn. I won’t use it again. 

F.—Ma foi! it is all one corruption. May or can I say, I von’t, zhou 
von’test, he von’ts ? 

M.—No: an’t say so. ‘ , 

F._Vot ot I might-could-vould-should-don’t-ain’t-von’t-can’t ? 

M.—No : you can’t say any such thing, for these verbs are all irregu- 

t not beso used. 
ry fe er Vot you call muss? I muss, thou mussest, he mussess. 
You say so? ; 

M.—No, no, no. 

F.—Vell, den, I might-could-yould-should-have-been-muss. How 
dat ? , baila 

M. Must is irregular. It never changes its termination. 

F.—Den vot for, vy you call him irregulaire, if he no change? Ma 
foi; he will-shall-be ver regulaire ; ver regulaire indeed! Who make 
de grammaire Englaish ? 

M.—Nobody, in particular. ' 

F.—So I tinks. I might-could-vould-should-guess-so. I vill-shall- 
muss-can-understand nevair one grammaire vich say de verb be von 
word, ven he be four five six, half-dozen. and den call irregulaire de only 
uniform verb dat nevaire change. Scusey moi, Monsieur ; I vill nevaire 
may-can-might-could-yould-should-stude-such grammaire no more! 


Re rey Ae 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 

















RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Baron Rover. La.... Magnolia Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Tuesday, Jan. 13. 
Cuarieston, 8. C.... Washington Course, Annual J. C. Meeting, Wednesday, Feb. 5. 
Sxima, Ala.......... Central Course, Fall Meeting, Monday, 23d Dec. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


A €HALLENGE FOR THE WORLD. 
John McCardel of this city, (Albany,) authorizes us to offer the follow- 
ing challenge to any horse in this or any other country :— 
e will match the world-renowned “‘ Mac”—the ‘‘Champion of the 
Turf ”—against any trotting horse in the world, as follows :— 
One Thousand Dollars—mile heats, best three in five—to go under the 


saddle. , ; 
One Thousand Dollars—two miles and repeat—in harness. 


The following are the conditions of the matches : Half forfeit in each. 
The first to be trotted the second week in May, 1851; the second, second 
week in June, 1851. The party matching ‘“‘ Mac” to name the track. Both 
matches to be taken by the same horse. This challenge to remain open 
for one month. 

Here is a chance for the sporting world to study. The ‘‘ fancy” can 
now have an opportunity of hunting up the nag that they have hunted 
for in vain—the horse to beat ‘“‘ Mac.” This challenge is no paper affair, 
but a real dona fide one, and free as air to the world. 


CHALLENGE TO MAC, 

We are authorized by Mr. Davip Bryan, the owner of Lady Suffolk, 
to state that he will match her against Mac, to trot two mile heats in 
harness, for $1,000, h. ft. (and as much more as he pleases), to come off 
on the last Wednesday in April, 1851. Also, he will match Mac for 
$1,000, h. ft., to trot Lady Suffolk against him, mile heats, best 3 in 5, 
under the saddle ; to come off on the last Tuesday in May. The owner 
of Lady Suffolk to name the course. 

Mr. Bryan will accept both of the challenges above, provided Mr. 
McCarpet will accept these. Or if Mr. McC. will toss for choice of 
courses, he will accept his two challenges as just stated. The forfeit to 
be deposited with the Editor of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times.” 








Albany Express. 





Mobile Trotting Races.—The Mobile Trotting Club commenced their 
fall meeting on the 11th inst., on which day two trotscome off. The Mo- 
bile ‘‘ Advertiser” says that many strangers have arrived to enjoy the 
fun. Mr. C. 8. Exxis, of New Orleans, is there, and has made four match- 
es, which are so arranged as to keep the ball moving for several weeks. 
The first of these matches was to come off on Monday, the 16th, between 
Ypsilanti and W. L. Nunnaver’s colt Wm. R. Johnson. Mr. Nunnalee 
has matched his colt Wm. R. Johnson, in three separate races, against 
Grey Eagle, Boston, and Queen. 

From the following list it will be seen that the number of horses in at- 
tendance is large, and fine sport anticipated : 

Jack Rossiter, O’Blennis, Lady Jane, Queen, Sam, Grey Eagle, Bos- 
ton, Murdoch, Buckskin, Charley Fisher, Bullion, Telegraph, Wm. R. 
Johnson, Ned Roe, Grey Goose, Grey Harry, Missouri Maid, Punch, 
Diggory, Cincinnati, Sir Peter Teazle, Miss Fortune, Stranger, May 

ay. 

Others may arrive, and in addition to the above are the pacers Joe 
Wilson, Tarquin and Cowdriver. 


The Raffle of the Season.—Fanny Elssler and Kate Kearney are to be 
raffied at Robt. Sinclair’s, on Saturday evening, 28th inst. Geutlemen 
who like fast, gentle, and well-matched horses, should improve this op- 
portunity of winning them. They are in fine condition, and have more 
speed than ever. 

One more Chance '—The celebrated Trotting horse Sorrel Wed, for- 
merly of Philadelphia, will be raffled for on New Year’s Eve, at Jones’s, 
corner of Ninth St. and Broadway. For particulars, see advertisement 
on 12th page. 


Alligator Shooting.—On a recent trip of R. C. Oglesby, from New Or- 
leans to Alexandria, in about one hour, and ina run of twenty miles, 
three passengers killed 55 alligators. 


We find the above in the Cincinnati “‘ Inquirer,” with the following re- 
marks :—‘‘ Ah! there’s sport for you—rea/ sport! The idea, after this, 
of getting up before daylight about here, running up the rail-road 30 or 
40 miles, tearing through the woods all day, now popping a squirrel, now 
a robbin, then a sap-sucker, anon a woodpecker, then bringing them all 
home and glorifying over the sporting exploits in one grand bust up !” 





ACCEPTANCE OF MORGAN JAMES’S PROPOSITION FOR A RIFLE MATCH, 

In order to avoid tediousness, and make it fair on both sides, we think 
it necessary to limit the time in which the shooting is to be done. There- 
fere we propose, that the match for 500 dollars, to be shot in the vicinity 
of Albany, distance 220 yards, at rest, with three rifles, 20 shots with 
each rifle, making a string of 60 shots, be commenced and completed 
during the 9th day of April, 1851—or that 20 shots be made by each 
party on the 9th, between the hours of 2 and 5 o’clock, rp. m., 20 on the 
10th, and 20 on the 11th, between the same hours. We will give Mr. 
James the choice in this particular, of completing the match in one or 
three days. 

We also accept the match for 100 dollars, and will shoot it on the day 
following the completion of the foregoing match, between the hours of 2 
and 5p. m., atthe same place. The rifles used by us, to be bona fide 
Wesson rifles, and those used by Mr. James, to be of his own manufac- 
ture. Both matches to be shot with globe sights, and each shooter to 
manage his own rifie, and no person to interfere except the judges. 

The money is ready, and will be deposited in the hands of Mr. Porter, 
Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times,” any day the like amount is placed 
there by Mr. James. JoHN WILLIAMSON. 

EpwarpF. Green. 

New York, Dec. 24, 1850. 


MONTGOMERY (Ala.) RACES—Bertrand Course, 
WEDNESDAY, Dec. 4, 1850—Jockey Club Purse $200, for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 
Two mile — 118—7 and upwards, 124—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. 
ol. T. B. Goldsby’s ch. f. by Ambassador. out of Paralee,4yrs.............. £ 3% 2 
Col. R. H. Long’s ch. f. by Boston dam by Imp. Priam, 3 yrs.................. 1 2@r 
eaver & Easley’s b. f. Margaret Humes, by Traveller. out of Ann Barrows,3ys 3 3 dr 
Col. 8. M. Hill’s ch. f. by Wellington, out of Tishana,4 yrs.................... 4 dr 





e, 4:17—4:16 

.. THU — i i 
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Second Race.—The “‘ Advertiser” says: ‘‘ Thesecond race on the same 
4 ro won by D. Myers’s horse Thornhill, five starting. Soon after 
. e . art Thornhill threw his rider, but kept up the race ‘on his own 
- » and won in gallant style.” The “Picayune” remarks: “‘ We can 
on _ be py se as we find . But it is certainly the first time we 

, .of & horse winning, either ‘on his own hook,’ , 

Without bringing out his weight.” ~~ 


FRID 6—J j 
best in _ ockey Club Purse $150, for all ages, weights as before, Mile heats 
- R. H. Long’s ch. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of Vashti. 4 
; \ . _ ES ee 21 
Sok ot His ch. h. Bald Hornet, by Thornhill, out of Hosebaa. 5yrs.. 1 2 : 
8 b. f. by Wellington, out of Reveille, 4 yrs........... iebisc, 2 3 38 dist. 
The “ ; ; Time not stated. 
ry me of this race is not given. The ‘“ Advertiser” says, however, 


it was the most interesting race of the meetin i 
g, being well contested 
Cosrabans Bose Hornet. Col. ’s filly is one sone the best ani- 
’ e i ia- 
ble fame running occasion won for oo = 


Eas 





MOBILE TROTTING CLUB MEETING. | 


Monite, Dec. 11,1860. | ning ee Cow Driver was distanced. 
Dear Pic.—Our trotting races commenced to-day, and ifthe clerk of | econd Heat.—Again Tarquin broke up at the draw gate, and the 


the weather office had been secretary of the club he could not have fixed 
his department more favorably. The air was balmy, the roads in fine or- 
der, and every thing indicated—like a road-side sign—‘‘ good entertain- 
ment for man and horse.” Every avenue to the track was full of bustle 
and buggies, pedestrians closed their walks, and even the cow-paths were 
filled with very nea? animals. 

_ The Mobile Trotting Club comprises two hundred of our established 
citizens—life members of the “ can’t-get-away-club”—and their main ob- 
Ject is to induce the introduction here of the very best horses. And it 
succeeds—for we can now number a goodly array ef such fast ones as 
have, save at intervals, been scarce except in trotting stables. It is not 
often, even in large cities, that private citizens, having no interest save 
in witnessing the sport, will offer purses to the amount of a thousand dol- 
lars. But it is done here. 

The first race was for a — of $150—for trotting horses, under the 
saddle—two mile heats. The entries were Telegraph and Murdoch. Not 
until the fifth start did they get off; when, after setting to their work, 
Murdoch’s heels proved faster than the wires, and he gradually widened 
the distance between himself and travelling friend, until on coming out 
the — barely got inside the flag-staff mark. First half of first 
mile, 1:29 ; second, 1:26 ! whole mile, 2:53—heat, 5:45. 

The second heat was every inch a contest. Murdoch kept the lead ; 
yet Telegraph’s bridle seemed hitched to his stirrup leather. Not a break 
or skip marred the first mile, and it was plain that without one the heat 
must terminate as it had continued ; but on nearly reaching the score 
Telegraph broke up, but Murdoch’s nose, like an old salt, had crossed 
the line. The time of the second heat was much slower th an of the first. 
The two halves of the leading mile were in 1:31—1:27 ; second mile. 
2:544—then 5:525. The closeness, not quickness, of a race, is that which 
—_ a spectators ; and hence few trots have afforded more pleasure 

an this. 


WEDNESDAY, Dec. 11, 1850—Purse $150, Two mile heats, under the saddle. 
Ter ER, WO MINI 6 erica: «ile 6 nce a o.0s adh sh'k Poland wx acgualo 6 6ereeae pees 2 2 


T+ ahs COE: UU Ee eee nde gninadeedruderie’d 23 
Time, 5:45—5:524. 

The second race had points of interest scarce warranted »y the result. 
The entries were Grey Eagle and Col. Johnson, and as these two form one 
of the matches named in my last, all were anxious to see the issue. The 
Colonel is somewhat of a stranger here, though well known to “ the wise 
men of the East,” but I suppese the name of Cow-Boy was deemed ‘‘ vul- 
gar to ears polite.” So Col. Johnson let him be called until some other 
alias supersedes it. As old Chaos says, “« I may be wrong, but that’s my 
opinion.” The heats admitting of no variety need no separate report. 
we proved literally of no account, for they started without the 
word. 


SAME DAY—Purse $150, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
W. L. Nunnalee’s br. h. Col. Johnson 
C.S. Ellis’s gr. g. Grey Eagle 


Time, 2:57—2:58—2:59. 





SECOND DAY. 

The weather early this morning was not so pleasant as the preceding 
day, but about noon it cleared off beautifully. The warm sunshine only 
increased the fever which the excitement of the approaching great race had 
produced. The attendance was immense. We have witnessed many 
exciting races, but that of Thursday is without a parallel. The 
race was a Sweepstake, Three Mile Heats, $500 entrance, go as you 
please. There were three entries, viz: O’Blennis, Lady Jane, and Jack 
Rossiter. Only two started, Rossiter paying forfeit. From some cause 
or other he had not reached the city. For several days O’Blennis had 
been decidedly the favorite, and on the course, at one o’clock, we heard 
bets of $100 to $75 offered on him, with but few takers. At two o'clock 
both horses were on the track. A sudden revolution took place in the 
betting. The Illinois stock not only reached par value, but just before 
the send off was at a premium, $100 to $80 offering on the mare ; many 
even bets, however, were afterwards made. O’Blennis appeared in fine 
order and as cool as an iceberg, and many, from this circumstance, 
thought him off, but it was only a trick his wire bit had taught him. La- 
dy Jane looked in high order, but to close observers a lameness could 
be detected ; in fact, it was reported for sometime that she was ‘‘ dead 
lame.” Peabody handled her most elegantly, but his efforts were all in 
vain. Abrams rode O’Blennis in the first heat but was compelled to 
yield to another in the second 

First Heat.—After being ‘“‘ warmed up” the drum called the horses to 
the score, Lady Jane inside. At the third attempt they got off. A lit- 
tle distance from the stand the horse broke ; the Lady opened a consi- 
derable gap, which was not shortened during the mile, which was done in 
2:37; but Abrams, knowing the disposition of his horse, humored him 
along until he got him to his work. On the back stretch he commenced 
reducing the distance, and just before making the turn, the mare went 
up; Abrams now crowded his horse along, and reached the stand consi- 
derably ahead in 2:42. No change took place in the third mile, which 
was done in 2:36, the quickest of the heat. Time, 7:55. 

Second Heat.—We heard of but little betting. The thing looked too 
one-sided. The time for “ cording” having expired, we noticed on 
O’Blennis a new rider—Charley Ellis. After consuming a consider- 
able time in trying to get off, they both took a notion to go a mile with- 
out the word. On the next attempt away they went. Lady Jane broke 
at the drawgate, but Peabody soon got her down, when O’Blennis falter- 
ed, and she rapidly passed him, and opened a gapfofffifty yards, which she 
maintained through the mile in 2:33. At the beginning of the second 
mile Ellis, by coolness and judgment, had got fair control of his unruly 
horse. Such a specimen of horsemanship as he exhibited on the occasion 
is witnessed only once in a lifetime. The rapid move he made round the 
turn soon brought him alongside the mare, and he passed her astif she 
were standing still. The race might now be considered at an end. 
O’Blennis continued his rapid gait to the stand, making the milein 2:34. 
Dollars to ceuts were now offered. On the back stretch of the third mile, 
the distance befyeen the two resembled a barren waste. On the home 
stretch Ellis endeavored to pull his horse up, and partially succeeded, 
completing the mile in 3:04. Time, 8:09. Lady Jane made her first mile in 
this heat in 2:33, the quickest ever made over the course. 

At the termination of the second heat Mr. Peabody claimed the race 
on the ground that one of the friends of O’Blennis (other than the rider) 
had unbuckled the girth of the saddle. It was done at the request of Mr. 
Ellis, who was so completely exhausted that he was unable to perform 
the task. The J —— considered the complaint and decided that there 
was no rule violated, and the race honorably won by O’Blennis. 

The following is the summary : 

THURSDAY, Dec. 12—Sweepstakes—three subs. at $500 each, $200 ft., Three mile heats, 
to go as they please. 
W. L. Numnalee’s b. h. O' Blemnis....o.0.cccsececccccccceccesccccccevccecvcecees 1 
B. W. Van Epps’s (W. Peabody’s) b m. Lady Jane,... 2... cece cece cece eee eeeenes 2 
BE J. Pedbeae SW. Tae! BOOS 6 ino on Uo che tebe cect cece cece ctecccccccnsccess Pp 
Time, 7:55—8:09. 

SAME DAY—Purse $100, Mile heats, to 250lb. wagons. 

Ce Es We Pie oan cs se ntvectcscaln gota shasetrusthn ere qen ogee ages 11 
ee pr Er errr TTT Te 2 2 
Time, 3:16—3:20. 

The winner was the favorite at $100 to $5. 

THIRD DAY. 

Quite a crowd assembled to-day to witness the second Three Mile con- 
test between O’Blennis and Lady Jane, but were sadly disappointed. 
After going three-quarters ofa mile in the first heat, Lady Jane became 
dead lame, and was pulled up. In our report of Thursday’s race we men- 
tioned that she was lame, and we are sorry to say that it has been but 
too truly verified. O’Blennis thrice performed the circle and received 
the purse. Result : 


FRIDAY, Dec. 13—Purse $250, Three mile heats, in harness. 
W A Biemalnn’ a: bi: BOO oss 00 6 0s 60 6650 Hobs 6000 FeWRU Was ovis oe coma cs 1 J 
W. Peabody's b. m. Lady Janes. 000006 cvs seccccce sees ccccccce cece cece cece veges dist. 


Time, (only for formality) 9:17. 

Second Race.—There were four entries for this race, viz: Queen, 
Buckskin, Sir Peter and Telegraph. The two former were drawn before 
the race. Telegraph was altogether the favorite; any odds were offered 
on him; the “ old horse,” however, carried him along right lively for 
two heats, but concluded he wouldn’t‘‘ try it on” the third time. In 
both heats on the back stretch they looked like twins. Result : 

SAME DAY—Purse $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle. 

W. L. Nunnalee’s ro. h. Telegraph.......0seee-sseeeeecececeeecees t8 a, ie 


W. Cotterell’s b. b. Sir Peter.........cecceeecece cece sens ceeeceeeenes bs abed 2 2dr 
Time, 3:02—3:61}. Mobile Advertiser. 


FOURTH DAY. : 
Yesterday was the fourth and last day of the term of the Mobile Trot- 
ting Club. There was a very fair attendance at the track, to see the great 
pacing race, mile heats, best 3 in 5, purse $50, between Tarquin, Gen. 
Smith, and Cow Driver, all horses of considerable fame. 
In the first heat, Tarquin took the lead, but broke up at the first turn, 
and was passed by Gen. Smith, leaving a considerable gap between them. 





Tarquin, however, soon came down to it again, closed upon the General, 
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Mile heats, best 3 in 9, Under th 
Samuel S. Rice’s ch. g. Gen. Smith z 
W. L. Nunnalee’s ro. g. Tarquin 
C. 8. Ellis’s b. g. Cow Driver 


SAME DAY —Proprietor’s Purse $100, Mi i 
W. B. Peadody’s b. m. Lady Jane sors SE ae, Boe Bie 6. 
C. S. Ellis’s gr. g. Grey Eagle 
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A CHRISTMAS IN ORANGE COUNTY, N. y. 


' Orange County, talismanic words ! what pleasant fancies fit across th 
city-wearied brain at the very mention of thee! What memories of 
battues amid thy wilder solitudes—what promise of future sport “% 
achieved on the surface of thy butter-bearing hillocks. Hillocks of a 
—silent witnesses to the nightly revel of the gaunt wolf, over the A re 
despoiled, disrobed, and soon devoured, of hig hapless victim. When “ 
growl of the hound beset bear, and the moaning bleat of the penis 
stag, made strange music a score of years ago. Mother of song as true 
and stately as their own sturdy oaks, and daughters as fair and healthfy! 
as the wild rose that springs unsheltered from their own mountain sides 
To the world, she has given examples of a yeomanry as steady as they are 
honest, and as honorable as they are just. To her country, she has given 
the life-blood of her gallant sons in many a “ foughten field;” and from 
the chapparal of Palo Alto to the gates of the City of Mexico—in every 
crimsoned battle-field—in every hardly-contested pass and conquered 
citadel, the mouldering bones of her cherished ones tell the tale aright 
Better, far better, than any wordy eulogium of mine, though were every 
other tongue in the universe silent, one should never cease to uphold to 
the respect and gratitude of their countrymen, the memory of the men 
who fell fighting for our common country. 

Last Christmas Eve we left New York, (excuse abruptness, courteous 
reader, but we must get started)—I say us, for there were two of us 
Jolly J. R. 8., of St. Croix, W. I., and self. And while we are starting, 
a word of introduction for the above-mentioned J. R. S. “ 

Inprimis, he is a young man of parts. His friends charitably consider 
him deranged, his enemies think him gifted with the second sight; and 
well they may, for a more mischievous, fun-loving dog never mixed gun- 
powcer with his grandmother’s snuff, or broke the slumbers of a sleepy 
deacon with a crooked pin. Immensely heavy, he is nevertheless the 
lightest man on his “‘ pins” I have ever met with. He can imitate a rail- 
road whistle with such accuracy, that I have more than once seen the 
victims of his trickery clear yards at a bound, thinking that the cars 
were upon them. Bugbear of children as he is the delight of “ the boys,” 
we recognise in him, a clear head, a kind heart, and a willing hand. Hail, 
then! J. R. 8., prince of merriment and soul of wit, we give thee greet- 
ing! 

We leave New York, then, bound for Newburgh, the country seat of 
our country mother. A few minutes spent at the ‘‘ Orange” are sufficient 
for our purpose, and now we are on the road ; only four miles, reader, 
and our journey is ended. 

‘** Yes, here we are, and there’s the Squire’s new stone shed and the big 
red barn! Hurrah! Squire, how are you ?” 

‘* How are you, Bob? How are you, sir ?—don’t know you, excepting 
as men are known by the company they keep, and yours, in the present 
instance, is rather of the hardest order! But walk in, boys, walk in and 
warm yourselves. Ike, mind those horses.’, 

And so, snugly housed, seated at an amply provided table, stowing away 
a most ponderous feed, we spentan hour merrily. Chatting of old friends, 
the time went fast, and when the clock chimed twelve we gladly rose, and 
soon, in the ample depths of an old-fashioned, glorious feather bed, rested 
our wearied limbs against the welcome toil of the morrow. 

We were up early, and the day bid fair to be a fine one, though the 
thermometer must have ranged at least twenty-five degrees below zero i 
the sun. For genuine, bitter frigidity, 1 remember not its equal. Well, 
then, imagine half-a-dozen sturdy countrymen and us two “ Yorkers,” 
after demolishing ‘‘ one of the breakfasts that we read of,” arrayed in 
sporting guise, assembled in the hall of our domicile, preparatory to 4 
start. Our attire would have commanded, in Broadway, attention, though 
not, I fear, of the most respectful sort. My own dress, for example, was 
striking in the extreme. Suppose I give you an inventory of it. Felt 
cap, decidedly seedy-looking ; huge coat, long napped, of an indescriba- 
ble mud color ; vest to match, and trousers of a most decided gray ; ankle 
boots run down at the heel, no shirt-collar, and in place of cravat, & 
woolen muffler, woven in various colors, which emanated not from Leary’, 
and of the style of which Genin is not cognisant. The rest of the party 
togged in similar style, saving the “‘ Scotchman” (the Orange County 
soubriquet of J. R. S.,) who donned, in honor of the occasion, a complete 
suit of some unknown tartan, consisting of a bright blue ground, curious: 
ly crossed with alternate bars of red and white. a 

But see! there stands the old green drag, passive holder and carrier ol 
many a happy party—and at the colts’ heads there stands, too, trusty, 
sly, cunning, kind black Ike Murray, our charioteer for the oy 

«« Jumble in, boys!” cried the jolly Squire, and “ in it is,” is passed 
around, till we are all snugly seated in the capacious vehicle. | Black Ike 
ascends his throne in the front seat, takes the ribbons, (and right cont 
‘manly does he handle them,) wields his white-wood whip twice — 
sable head, tickles the nigh horse behind the ear, and we are ~. “ 
guns are in our hands, and our well-trained setters trot —, ae 
the wagon. Though the air is cold, it is clear and sweet. The sto 
is above, the wild woods are before us, and rattling along, We ¢ 
many 2 joyous ditty. 

Now fest trate the “ Widow’s.” Gently, kind Ike! 
the inevitable concussion which a passage over that rampant ru 
ccasion us. ; i- 
im Out with you, boys! Bill, take Scotchman in and show him to the Ww 
dow !” ans of 3 

Jestingly we alight, and ascend to the snug tenement - oor ee * 
flight of country steps, real.wooden ones—meant to be use : : will not 
jured by scratching. Those who remember last Christmas 8y aie went, 
wonder at our seeking a temporary refuge from the cold ; so™ 

d “* made ourselves comfortable.” . +s 
En here for the present let us leave our Christmas pry Se pn 
them (the Colonel permitting) in the next number of the —_— nal 
it shall be truthfully related of the deeds and misdeeds of our sow te 
mas”—how we went quail-shooting and chicken-raffling— anol ib 
“ Scotchman” demeaned himself, with many other and em ho flung 
terest, including sundry passages wa ~e-agede ane = ng McE. 
down a three-dollar bill.” Faithfully thine, isa 

New York, Dee. 21, 1850. 


Historical Panorama.—The King of Bavari 
action ok anting to be executed a series of pictures on 
from the annals of all times and all nations,—the whole 

form a sort of pictorial universal chronology. 
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KNEBWORTH THEATRICALS. 


cising the power of literature, yet independent of its 
a son Sir Edward Bulwer Lytton has ever shown himself 
foremost of his “order.” No man, so placed, more prompt to acknowledge 


the dignity of 


regret that literary men have not always shown themselves thoughtful of 
this fact ; but the truth is, if literature receives not its due recognition 
by the State and by society, itis to the treason of men of letters themselves 
that they mainly owe the indifference and neglect. Animated by a true 
sense of the dignity of their functions, they might command their right- 
ful position as the lay priesthood of the world ; but too frequently they 
seem possessed by the superstition of the Indian, who thinks that if he 
can only destroy a man of gifted powers, he, the destroyer, must inherit 
the genius of his victim. No man has been made more obnoxious to this 
ignorance and injustice than Bulwer ; and it is cheering to feel that no 
man has passed through the ordeal of malignity and injustice with a 
brighter reputation as @ world-known writer. It is to the energy of Bul- 
wer that the English dramatist owes the just reward of his labor ; it 1s 
to the chivalric championship of the late member for Lincoln that men 
like Knowles, in their declining life, enjoy the profits of their vested 
brains—that they are not left to wither out an old age in poverty; while 
the star actor has his £50 per night for rendering the utterances of the 
beggar-bard, and thousands of his countrymen are taught and elevated 
by his “ so potent art,” he the worker in “ sage © hoe corners thrown. 

Of a piece with the literary character of Sir Edward Lytton, was the 
desire to bring together, in his beautiful ancestral Hall of Knebworth, 
the authors and artists whose previous theatrical efforts in the cause of 
veteran writers had been so heartily and so satisfactorily acknowledged 
by the country at large. Some four years since, it was a bold venture 
for writers and artists to step from their privacy to the public stage ; but 
the cause justified theend; whilst the histrionic genius so undoubtedly 
developed by many of the troop—the Dickens troop—crowned the act of 
brotherhood with the triumph of highest art. The same men, with two 
or three additions—vi de bill—met on the 18th inst.,at Knebworth. The 
great hal) was fitted up as a theatre; and few of those introduced to their 
places in pit and gallery “to see the play,” but must have doubted their 
whereabouts, so perfect was then the theatre that a day or two before 
was the banquetting hall. 


The pieces selected for the three nights’ entertainments were—‘‘Every 


Man in his Humor,” with ‘‘Animal Magnetism,” the first night ; the farce 
changed for the last two nights for ‘‘ Turning the Tables.” On the first 
night the audience was oe of many of Sir Edward’s tenantry, far- 
mers, with buxom wives and daughters, and the tradespeople from the 
urrounding towns and villages of Hertfordshire. On the second night, 
Srachesees, Earls, Countesses, and Hertfordshire gentry abounded. On 
the third night, nobility also, with a free sprinkling of clergy, law, and 
medicine. We subjoin the cast of the comedy, from the bill :— 
Knowell (an Old Gentleman)............ Mr. Delme Radcliffe. 
Edward Knowell (his son)............+.. Mr. Henry Hawkins. 
Brainworm (the Father’s Man) .......... Mr. Mark Lemon. 
George Downright (a Plain'Squire)....... Mr. Frank Stone. 


Wellbred (his Half-Brother)............. Mr. Henry Hale. 
Kitely (a Merchant) ...cccrscrecccccccese Mr. John Forster. 
Captain Bubadil (a Paul’s Man).......... Mr. Charles Dickens. 
Thomas Cash (Kitely’s Cashier)..... ...e- Mr. Frederick Dickens. 
Master Stephen (a Country Gull)........ Mr. Douglas Jerrold. 
Master Matthew (the Town Gull)........ Mr. John Leech. 
Oliver Coub (a Water-bearer).........0++ Mr. Augustus Egg. 
Justice Clement (an old Merry Magistrate) The Hon. Elliott Yorke, M.P. 
Roger Formal (his Clerk).........+. -+e++ Mr. Phantom. 

Dame Kitely (Kitely’s Wife)........... .. Miss Ann Romer. 
Mistress Bridget (his Sister) ... ........ Miss Hogarth. 
Sn roe Mrs. Mark Lemon. 


[The last named lady most kindly consented to act, in lieu of Mrs. 
Charles Dickens, disabled by accident. ] 

The Farce on Monday, was ‘‘Anima] Magnetism” ; the actors were 
Charles Dickens, Mark Lemon, John Leech, Augustus Egg, Miss Hogarth, 
and Miss Ann Romer. On Tuesday and Wednesday, ‘‘ Turning the Ta- 


bles” :— 

Mr. Knibbs...... ovbeee SubéSvodedocacds Mr. Frank Stone. 
Joremmigh Bamgs «oo. cecwsioscevosecsse Mr. Charles Dickens. 
RP Ge COORG yi eve ccccccccesccccccqees Mr. Delme Radcliffe. 
SD Nave haweseecdicvedscébanceeese Mr. Frederick Dickens. 
PE ke csevckvvewennagneawns Mr. Mark Lemon. 

BP EDs e coccccccsesesebacstccoeses Miss Hogarth. 

BED. BMGNNEED o csicvcvcccccseseds cocces Mrs. Mark Lemon. 
FU Bs ht ccacacdecrnvecincevesss Miss Ann Romer. 


The pieces on each night went off admirably. Never could there be 
more appreciating audiences. They truly, as the French have it, ‘‘assisted 
atthe play.” On the last night, introduced by a very pithy and right 
loyal compliment to the Queen, whose early act of her reign was the re- 
cognition of the claims of the lettered host—a compliment made and ut- 
tered by Charles Dickens~ all the company sang ‘“‘ God Save the Queen,” 
the noble and gentle audience joining with most significant heartiness in 
the chorus. 

We shall not attempt individual criticism, but shall merely borrow the 
general terms employed by the writer in the ‘‘ Herts County Press” :— 

‘“* We need hardly add, that amateurs of such world-wide celebrity ne- 
ver, perhaps, trod the stage at any period; but we are entitled to say, 
that few professional actors— certainly no company at the present day— 
could have rendered the flashing wit and scorching satire, the subtle dis- 
crimination of character and incident, and the development of passions 
and follies, intended to be portrayed by the writer, with such skill and 
acumen, such nice appreciation of the minute shades of feeling, and of 
humor, as the performers whose names are given above.” 

At the conclusion of the comedy, the following epilogue—written by F. 
P. Delme Radcliffe, Esq.—was excellently delivered by the author and 
Mr. Henry Hale :— 


[Enter, Old Knowell and Wellbred. } 
Knowell.—At last the play is over. 
Wellbred. — Yes, and all, 

Thank Heaven! has ended by the curtain’s fall. 
Knowell.—Be thankful ’tis well over; think how kind 

All those in front have been to those behind. 
Wellbred.—Kind, truly, in applause. What will they say, 

When they get home? that is the question. 
Knovwell.— Nay, 

That is a question we can not decide, 

All I can say is—I believe all tried 

To do their best. 

Wellbred.—Well! even Don Ferdinando, 

You know, can do no more than a man can de! 
Knowell.—We were, of course, prepared for admiration 

Of those bright London stars, that constellation, 

The light of any sphere! 
Wellbred.—’T were thought, I ween, 

A dainty dish to set before the Queen! 

I am not surprised that they have raised a fuss, 

But that they condescend to play with us— 

With rustics, like myself, and one or two more. 
Knowell.—Why, because Every Man is in his Humor. 

In truth, they all have proved themselves right hearty 

In their alliance with the “‘ Country Party.” 

Kitely was great—as he had been before. 
Wellbred.—You must admit, Old Knowell was a bore. 
Knowell.—An’ if he were, Wellbred might let that pass. 
Wellbred.—Softly—hem! Shakspeare !—‘ Write me down an ass !” 
Knowell_—As touching Shakspeare—you know, I suppose, 

That Knowell’s was the part great Shakspeare chose 

To act himself. Would that his soul divine 

Could shed a fostering influence on mine! 
Wellbred.—A Fostering influence, I think you said ? 

That brings me back to Kitely. On that head, 

Kitely was great, beyond my power of speech. 
Knowell.—And Matthew stuck to Bobadil like a Leech. 
Wellbred.—By Pharaoh’s foot ! that oath with the humor chimes— 

Perhaps they will be buttered in the ‘‘ Times !” 
Knowell.—Talk not to me about the “« Times” or “ Herald,” 

Give me three pennyworth of Douglas Jerrold. 

Amongst that party there are pretty pickin’s ! 

But say—can newspaper describe Charles Dickens ’ 

Author and actor ; Manager; the soul 

Of all who read or hear him! on the whole, 

A very ‘* Household Word.” 

Wellived. That's eat But still, 
ith stores of sweets, and worl it at will, 

They can’t do without Lemon. aes 

Knowell.—Devil doubt it! 


How do you think they would make their “Punch” without it? 





letters; no man more zealous and sympathetic in the alle- 
vyiation of the hard condition too frequently the lot of literary men. We) Knowell.— 








All act together ; none for self alone. 
Did you mark Downright ? 
Wellbred.—Plainly, cut in Stone. 
| Knowell.—A precious stone! But last, not least, I beg, 
Regard the touches of Augustus Egg. 
Wellbred.—Now, how about the Ladies ? 


For my part, 

I have got their perfections all by heart. 
Wellbred.—Hush! What will Dickens say to such sweet word ? 
Knowell.—Why, that his lady emulates her lord. 

A word on her sad accident ; but quite 

Impromptu, not intended for to-night. 

Oh, may she soon recover from her sprain, 

To tread with us, her friends, these boards again ! 
Wellbred.—That fall sank all our spirits; but in need 

Tis said a friend is found a friend indeed. 

Successful friendship has our cares allay’d —— 
Knowell.—Aye ; and the case relieved by Lemon-aid. 

For Bridget—say, could Hogarth’s self compare 

In portraiture with this our Thespian fair ? 
Wellbred.—Go back from Hogarth, if you please, to Homer, 

You'll find Thalia has become a Romer. 
Knowell.—Indeed! Since she thought proper here to roam, 

It seems to me she finds herself at home! 

The three together carry all before ’em ; 

Their sex applaud them, and the men adore ’em ! 
Wellbred.—Bravo! I go with you, and with your whim; 

We have all done bravely ! 

Knowell.— ‘* How we apples swim !” 

But let us now no longer jest or jeer ; 

I have a word in earnest for your ear. 

Say, that to-night we have not played in vain— 

Would’st thou, another evening, try again ? 
Wellbred.—Why, that depends on circumstances ; in fact, 

Upon the Play they might propose to act. 

Would that I had to choose ! 
Knowell.— What hast thou hit on? 
Wellbred.—Why on your choice.—We swear by Bulwer Lytton ! 

On this occasion he has cast aside 

Productions worthy of parental pride ; 

Discarded all the offspring of his pen, 

And shelved himself to make way for Old Ben 
Knowell.—Come, don’t get prosy when you should be funny. 

Of course, we all should like to get up ‘“‘ Money.” 

But, let us think no more of that we have not: 

We may be satisfied with what we have got. 

Congratulate our Host on his success; 

Try what he will, he can have nothing less. 

He has gained the object of his aim and ends— 

Well pleased his Guests, and entertained his Friends. 

‘** The play” at Knebworth will long remain a pleasant legend in Herts. 
Sir Edward acted the host right royally to his five hundred guests. On 
the morning of the last performance he presented Miss Anne Romer with 
a very beautiful bracelet, as a graceful memorial of the testimony of a 
man of highest geuius to the ability of a young actress, destined, as we 
truly believe, to achieve for herself a very enviable reputation. It is 
long since we have seen such a pure, fresh, and enjoying bit of acting as 
her Patty Larkins. Poor Mrs. Orger herself would have applauded her. 
London Paper, 30th ult. 








ACORN’S MERRIE CHRISTMAS TO THE “SPIRIT.” 


And his Dream of a Sleigh-ride with the New Correspondent. 
Boston, December 23, 1850. 





feet, going on your courage under a steady pull, with sufliclent foot left 


To thee, bright beautiful ‘Spirit '’ with ‘‘ York’s Tall Son” at thy 
| helm, and ‘‘ Governor” Richards, (who is constantly in the ‘‘ main top,” 
on the look out for breakers), as well as to the scores of choice spirits, 
| and glorious whole-souled and witty contributors ; and I will include, too, 
| thy thousands of readers, who weekly, so eagerly, and with a keen appe- 
tite, suck honey from thy—sheets! To you all, 

A MERRIE CHRISTMAS. 
May you live as long as a “‘ good time” can be found in this sublunary 
sphere, and throughout the entire journey of life, always be on your 


to make a game brush if required, on the last quarter of your race 
through life; proving to the world, what I have never doubted, that you 
| are thoroughbreds! May you all have a good time generally; but, if 

occasionally over the left! keep up your courage, and never allow it 
| to sufficiently disturb your temper, to throw you off either your appe- 
| tite or your winning stride ! 
And, oh! ye, devils !! and compositors of the ‘‘ Spirit” world! a right 
/merrie Christmas to you, too, with a sixteen pound Mongerel Goose, and 





| and a rousing big, glorious, old fashioned English plum pudding, on every 
‘table, with a bottle of “‘ sparkling Hock” at each elbow! May none of 
| you ever have greater punishment than that which you daily suffer, and 
| heaven knows that is more than would be your share, if a fair average 
was made of man’s lot—by being compelled to decypher bad and cramped 
“copy.” May your ‘‘forms” never be knocked into “ pi” until they 
have become so worn as to render them incapable of making a “‘ fair im- 
pression” ona Christmas dinner, or a jug of egg nog! But when that 
| time comes, and Gabriel blows his horn! may you gracefully cut your 
** stick® and make an effective exit, leaving behind ‘‘ impressions” both 

| bright and lasting! 
Well, the glorious season that brings along the gay and joyful holi- 
days, has also brought with it the no less welcome, joyous, and soul- 
stirring music of the tinkling sleigh-bells; as, last week, we had a slight 
fall of snow, that sufficiently covered the ground to bring out any num- 


| 











condition to start in a race for a man’s life ; as this morning I gave her a 
short brush, when she discovered a rate of speed, in a half mile dash, 
sufficient to blow four buttons clean off my great coat!” 

And that afternoon was fixed for the ride. The next thing for me to 
decide was, who was to be my companion. That point was at once settled ; 
but how was I to muster Up sufficient courage to approach one whose in- 
dignation I had, in the most innocent manner, roused to such a frightful 
height, as I had reason to suppose was the “‘ New Correspondent 2” Yet, 
feeling that innate consciousness of my own innocence of maliciously do- 
ing a wrong, which has ever pervaded my breast when reflecting upo 
the unfortunate faur pas I made a few weeks since, nerved me to an effort 
to approach the lady for the purpose of repeating, in propria persona, the 
apology that I had before written ; or—< perish in the attempt!” and be- 
sides, fully believing that ‘‘ Faint heart never won fair lady,” urged me 
to put on a bold front, and like a man of gallantry and courage, present 
myself, and with such further explanation asI could find—with one 
stroke make a clean breast of it; sol did. I must, however, acknow- 
ledge, that on entering the drawing-room I was exceedingly embarrassed, 
and must have cut a sorry figure, as, on entering the door, I caught the 
toe of my boot in a rug that lay upon the floor, when I made one plunge, 
landing in the centre of the room, and nearly falling on my face, which 
so flurried me, as tocause me to drop my hat, and while picking it up 
down went my cane and gloves. However, I soon succeeded in gathering 
them all up, and proceeded, as briefly as possible, to explain the object of 
my visit. I was instantly made to feel quite at my ease, as the lady, I 
am sure, must have perceived my great embarrassment, as she received 
me in the most courteous, graceful, and lady-like manner imaginable, 
while, with an air that discovered at once her fine breeding, she accepted 
my invitation for the ride, with many expressions of the gratification this 
introduction afforded her ; and after the passage of a few good natured 
jokes, all of which, however, were at my expense, we parted, with the un- 
derstanding that I would call for her at 3 o’clock that P. M. 

I immediately sent a note to Hiram, requesting him to send ‘‘ Sam” 
along with the little flyer by that time. Precisely at the hour a servant 
informed me a ‘“‘ team” was waiting at the door of my hotel. After put- 
ting on the Mexican blanket presented to my by the “ Ex-Santa Fe Pri- 
soner,” on his return from Mexico, I skipped into the sleigh, while ‘‘ Sam” 
adjusted the robes and handed me the “‘ ribbons.” With a knowing toss of 
the head and peculiar wink out of one corner of his eye, he said— 

‘* Nothing short of chain lightning can beat the little mare across the 
* Neck’ this afternoon !” 

Of I started, and soon pulled up in front of the residence of your ‘‘ New 
Correspondent,” who was soon snugly seated by my side, behind one of 
the prettiest bits of horse-flesh that ever moved under leather !—while 
the tout ensemble of the turn-out, I venture to say, presented as distingue 
appearance as can be seen in any city of our Union. 

We wended our way quietly over the Mill Dam, as far out as Brighton; 
crossing over to BuRLINGAME’s, who, by the way, is one of the best ca- 
terers, as well as cleverest fellows, both in the English and Yankee ac- 
ceptation of the term, there is alive and above ground—and, after par- 
taking of one of the most delicious suppers, served by ALBERT, that ever 
tickled the palate of mortal man, we started, with no mean opinion of 
ourselves or our team, for the city, over the old Brighton road, which was 
completely lined with all kinds and sizes of “* turn-outs,” from the elegant 
“ eight-in-hand” team, to a Cockney crate on runners, fastened to a Ca- 
nadian pacer, whose bottom is sure to drop out after being put up to his 
speed a hundred rods! 

I soon discovered, that although my agreeable companion was not well 
versed in “ horse talk,” yet she appeared to take great interest in, as well 
as being amused at, my comments upon the style and stride of the dif- 
ferent bits of blood that passed us on the road, which I would call her 
attention to in this style : 

«* Look ! there comes a couple of ‘ topsawyers,’ followed closely by 2 
slashing pair! Here! on the other side! comes five or six corn-crackers 
all in a bunch !—while in the rear, is a half-dozen ‘ three-ten’ pelters ! 
Take care! get out of the road, here comes something like a white 
squall !” 

Nothing but a cloud of smoke and a black streak can be seen in the dis- 
tance, but in an instant it is up with us, when my friend screamed out— 

‘What in heaven’s name is that? It must bea newly invented flying 
machine !” 

«No, indeed,” I replied, ‘‘ that is a mixture of thunder and lightning, 
in the shape of the ‘ fast Butcher’s mare!’ ” 

And in an instant she was alongside of us ; when, like a streak of forked 
lightning, my little mare darted into her speed, and we were off like 
twin bullets hissing through the air, first one a neck ahead, then the 
other, and so it was for over a mile, pull Dick and pull Devil, when, per- 

ceiving that my little ‘‘ game cock” was laboring hard, and remembering 
that it’s weight that kills! I commenced lightening by throwing off the 
Mexican blanket, then the robes, and still perceiving the Butcher gradu-- 
ally gaining upon me, yelled out to the ‘‘ New Correspondent” that she 
must either roll out, or experience the dreadful mortification of scein 
me beaten by a Butcher! She cast upon me one frenzied look of despair, 
which I interpreted J shall never leave you! But I was desperate, made 
one convulsive struggle, and plainly saw. my friend plunged headlong into 





ber of the fast boys, with their ‘‘ two thirty-five” trotting “ tits” fas- 
tened to seventy-five pound skeleton sleighs; the sight of which brought 
vividly to my mind, ‘‘ my last sleigh ride” over the ‘‘ Neck,” behind that 
‘* fast butcher’s mare,” an account of which I gave the “Spirit” some 
two years since. In truth, both day and night, I had before me delight- 
ful visions of all the fast bits of blood that I had seen in the last dozen 
years, whizzing across the ‘‘ Neck” or along on the Brighton road, 
whilst cords of boned turkies, canvass backs, red heads, brent, woodcock, 
and snipe, presented themselves to my imagination ; to say nothing of 
the floods of mulled wine, bellows top, and sparkling hock, that were all 
but within my grasp. In fact, these were my musings by day and dreams 
by night; and after walking up to the “‘ Neck” two or three afternoons, 
and seeing the dashing and airy ‘‘turn-outs,” that with locomotive speed 
flitted by me, I resolved, the next day, either to beg, borrow, or steal, a 
‘* crack” team for at least one dash at the boys! There was, however, 
but one old turf friend upon whom! could rely for a “‘ flyer” of sufficient 
speed and bottom to ‘‘ slay the party” for ‘‘ a sure thing,” as I wished, 
and was just naturally bound, to have some one along to enjoy with me 
the anticipated sport; as my old friend the ‘‘ butcher” had given out 
word that his mare was in tip-top condition for a dash of a couple of 
miles on the road, and that he should “lay” for me, and unless I ap- 
peared with something showing an amazing turn of speed, he should jerk 
a tall feather out of my plume, as well as take the conceit out of me that 
I could be Brigadier General of the “ Neck” this winter. However. 
being determined once more to appear upon the road with the ‘‘ papers 
about me,” I called upon “‘ Hiram,” and made known to him my desire. 
When the Napoleon of the Trotting Turf, with that promptness and 
spirit of accommodation, as wellas manliness, that so characterises him, 
at once replied, ‘‘ Come along with me into the stable,” and in we went, 
where he ordered “Sam” to back out and! strip —— ——, I will not 
call her name; suffice it to say, one of the loveliest little mares that I 
ever beheld. She had an eye like an eagle, while her nostrils, when dis- 
tended, resembled the mouth of a forty-eight pound cannon! Her neck 
felt and looked as if it was made of whalebone—her limbs as clear and 
finely formed as a reindeer’s, whilst her coat was blooming as the coun- 
tenance of a lovely girl of sixteen! 

*‘ There,” said Hiram, “is a piece of horse-flesh that can, before an 
eighty-pound sleigh, carry you and another person, of ‘ feather weight,’ 
across the Neck at a flight of speed, that nothing shoxt of a running horse, 
or @ tip-top ‘half mile pacer,’ has any business with ; and she is, too, in 





a snow drift, and, to my horror, in an instant she was rolling and tumb- 
| ling down a frightful precipice! I had, however, got rid of my weight 
too late, as the Butcher had out-footed and beaten me handsomely. 
; Added to the chagrin of being badly beaten, I felt a consciousness 
that I had again been guilty of a great breach of politeness, as well as 
, gallantry, in crowding my fair companion so unceremoniousiy out of the 
sleigh, and leaving her by the road side; whilst her screams rang 
through my ears, as I still saw her tumbling down the steep and cragged 
, banks! when, in an instant, I was awoke from my dreadful reveries, as it 
_ were, by the shock of an earthquake, and found my feet firmly braced 
against the foot-board of my bedstead, with my suspenders fastened to 
' the bed-post, at which I was pulling for dear life, screeching at the top 
of my voice, ‘‘ Hi-yah ! go-a-l-ang! /’ whilst Hiram was shaking me, 
as a puppy does a rag, to make me let go the suspenders!!! 
| The riddle is thus, my dear P., “« Spirit” solved. A friend had bet'me 
two baskets of wine to one / and, upon finding he had lost—it being the 
first time in many years that he had been “‘ picked up” and held, for 
| showing a “‘ green streak”—he insisted upon paying, in addition to the 
wine, a dozen of the best suppers that Hiram could scare up. Conse- 
| quently, twelve good men and true were selected to make the party, who 
| repaired to Hiram’s house, where we sat down to a table groaning with 
every luxury that the sea, earth, or air, could produce ; and, after dis- 
cussing the merits of the different dishes, whilst wit, joke, and a 
abounded, and sparkled alike with the champagne, until that tell-tale, 
Time, had warned us of the little hours struck by the clock ; when, find- 
ing a severe storm had set in, we accepted an invitation from mine host 
to ** turn in,” or, rather, as many of us as could be squeezed into three 
beds! which we at once did, and were soon locked in the arms of Mor- 
pheus all of us being well stuffed with canvass-backs, wild turkey, 
brent, etc., to say nothing of the moisture “thrown in” with the feed ! which 
caused me to fall into a dream that brought more terror to my mind than 
could the substance of a thousand “‘sure enough” sleigh rides!!! And, 
instead of rolling the “‘Spirit’s” ‘‘ New Correspondent” out upon @ snow 
bank, I had kicked all my companions out of bed, and fastened my sus- 
penders to the bed-post, in lieu of holding the ribbons over Hiram’s little 
flying mare!! and was, of course, soon convinced that my imaginative 
and delightful sleigh-ride with the “‘ New Correspondent” was nothing 
but adream!!! After apologizing to my friends for the kicks and bruises 
I had inflicted upon them, I started and walked into town, resolved never 
again to eat wild ducks and wild turkeys late at night, unless I was ina 
wilder country than these “‘diggins” ! heirt 6 ’ 
Game suppers may do for the “‘Nibblers,” but “ this child’s” constitu- 
tion will not put up with the encroachment! 
Truly yours, 





Acorn. 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 
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Forcign Sporting Intelligence. 


From “Bell’s Life in London”’ Dec. 1. 








LIST OFZWINNING JOCKIES IN ENGLAND IN 1850. 

















Abbott......-+++-. 1jFlatman........... 94)Oates, W ‘oieetwajele $i 2 
Abdale, G......... 8)/Fletcher ......... - LiOliver, T...+-ee-e% 3 
Abdale, W......... PEE 63? ocnsecenge 2\Osborne, J...-+-+- 26 
Abrahams, T...... 5{Fowler, W......... 4'Osborne, W.....++- 1 
Aleroft........+++. 2)Freebourne, A..... 1| Paget ..+++eeeeeees 2 
Archer......-. «++ 1)Fredericks ........ Q2iParr, B...seceeses 2 
Arnold, J...-+++++ 17|Frisby ........0.. 3) Pattison......-+--. 4 
Arran, G....eeeeee or ere 2|Peacock, G........ 1 
Arthur, W....... . S/Gilbert, F......... ees Poe 1 
Ashmall........--. l/Goater, H......... 9)Pettit, R.......+.. 12 
Bailey, W......--. 2/Gorse..........6-- 1)Planner, C........ 1 
ae er ZiGweem,. Jccecs veces 1}Planner, W........ 2 
Barnard........++. 2|Griffiths..........- 1}Plummer.......... 1 
Bartholomew, B.... 28|\Guppy ..........-- 1|Preece, T....... se, 
Basham, R......-.- 5|Hackett ........... 8|Preston .........+. 1 
Bell, F....eee.++- 1j)Hall, T............ L)}Primce............ 1 | 
Bell, H......++++++ ljHall,G....... cocce QiPringle, J..ccserse 3 
Benskin .......+++- Ns Mike anane castes OS? SR ee ae 2 
Benson, J........- 1/Hammond ......... 6] Richards .......++. 1 
BOE. cccsveckeed . liHarding, E........ i ERA ere 2 | 
Boxall ............ 1}Harlock, W........ 6}Robertson, H...... 6 
Boyce, W.......... 6|/Harrison, E........ 1/Robinson, J. bab ods 1 
Boyce «-++++++++--. ljHarrison, G....... 3| Roden. . coves cesses 8 
Bray, C........-+. 2)Hawxwell......... 1|Rodney, T.......-. 8 
Brett ...sccccccess 1)Hiett, E........... 14| Rogers, S.......+-- 17 
Brown, G.......... 11|/Hinds, F.......... 1/ Rolph, rockteece +4 2 
Brown, T.,jun..... 3)Higgins ........... SiRyan, J....cceeees 1 
Bumby, J......... 1)Holaway .......... 3/Sait, A..sseeeeeee - il 
Burn, T...cceeveee 4|Holloway.......... ZiSearle...cccscceeee 1 
Burroughs ........ 2|Holmes, J......... BiSharp, J....eseeee 3 
Butler, F.......... 33|Hornsby, C........ 7|Sharp, G. B...cceee 3 
Butler, W......... 1)Horsley, J......... 1|Sharpe, W......... 29 
| a, ee pe BT cree 1j)Sherrard, R.,jun.. 1 
ae SiT ay .ccccccccceves . l1)/Sherwood, Rob..... 6 
Cartwright, J...... 10/Johnson, T........ 5} Sherwood, Ralph... 1 
Chapple, J......... 7\Keegan, E......... 3|Simmonds ......... 2 
Charlton, J........ 28) Kendal............ 1\Simpson, G........ 12 
Cheswass .......... 6|Kitchener, J....... 5 Skeene.....++-ee-s 4 
Chillman, R.oceces DiRittem .ccccccccvce ZiSly, R..wccccceees 7 
Clavk, C.ccccccccse AiRmight, C......... 1/Sly, R., jum....... 11 
Clayton, T......... LiKnott .....ccccceee 2)Smith, G. .....e0- 2 
Cleobury.......... |) rer 1/Smith,J...-.++s0+s 4 
Collins, A......... 3}Langley, W........ 1jSmith,T..........-. 5 
Cooper ..-ceeeeeeee esr 1/Smith, P.......... 2 
Couper ......eeeeee Z| Livesey .....eeee. 3;Stagg, N.....eee- 3 
Cotton, W......... 1'Longstaff, R....... SIS WARD oc ccsecccces 1 
Cawley, A......... L/LeWIS 2. cccccccees LiTaylor ...cccccceee 2 
Crickmere, H...... 6/Land........eseee. 7|Templeman, 8...... 14 
Crouch, F......... 5\ Lowe, J..s-seeeeee 6/Thick, W.......+.. 8 
Day, Accesecsscecs 1Gj/Lye cwcsccceceeees 29;Thoroughgood ..... 5 
Days Wovcccesccocs DIM ARO on cccccccce LITRE, Ji ccoces ose 6 
Dean, J.cccccccces 1|Magee ........00. 3}Tomlin ......00000 1 
DPeawets B..6.... ig AS ee ae S:Treen, W. TH. sccce 8 
Dockeray, J...... . 14;Mann, J........... 4|Turner, T......... 2 
Dedd, Ace psvcccive 1;Mann, 8........... 4) Vivian ........0065 3 
PE Eakencesn 00.4 ZiMarlow, C.....ses 23] Wakefield, C....... 11 
DE 6 otccesessce 2|Marson, J......++% 26) Wakefield, F....... 5 
Donaldson, T...... 1/Marson, F......... 6]Weaver ........... ) 
Dover ..... eveeeee AiMarwood, J....... Ti Welle, J. ..cccccese 16 
Deyle, J........+.. 1{Maton, W......... PWhite, W...cccccee 4 
Drewe «eesseeeeees 2|Meredith .......... 2| Whitehouse, G..... 30 
Ducker, W........ (OS® ere 21 WiekS<.ccccceseccs 1 
Dae sedctccces 1 Nat (see Flatman).. po”, Ae 11 
Eatwell ........++. 2\Nicholls........... 1} Wilkins, W........ 8 
Escott........06. os) DeRa Bs... 022.00 ll COOL Oe 1 
Enoch............. 3j)Norman........... 15} Wintringham,C.... 6 
Evans, H.......... 1 Normann isiataicealaiidaidar eS 2 
BGM, Paccccceces 13/Oates, G....sseees A  erree 4 
Waid, 8.5522. 0.08. 2| 


No returns of jockies from some meetings. 





RACING FIXTURES FOR 1851. 





MARCH. JULY 

Doncaster Spring........+.++.- 1S | Mowmarket....ccccccscccvssess l 
Warwick Spring...........++.. 15 | Carlisle ...cccccccccccccccewce 1 
Northampton .......sseeeeeess 26 | Worcester ....csscesccescceses 3 

APRIL. Liverpool .......seeeeeeecsees 9 
Croxton Park........seeeeeeee 1 | Nottingham..........-.eeeeees 15 
Catterick Bridge............+. 3 | Stamford ......cccscvccccveses 16 
Epsom Spring....-..+s+seeeees 4 | Goodwood ....... eee ereeeeees 29 
Newmarket Uraven............ 7 AUGUST 
WG TOD. . ccc ccccccccsccccccce 12 | Ripon .......scccceevecccesces 4 
Bath. ...ccccccccceccsecevcees 16 | Brighton ........ceceeeeeeeess 6 
Malton. ....ccccccscccccvccces 15 | Wolverhampton............+.- 11 
Newmarket First Spring....... Sh A DOWORis ccvccrcccccsedices 13 or 14 
Abergavenny...2..s-ssseeeeee. 24 | Vork 00000 sccccccvccccseeecs 20 
Chester ...ccccceccsccccsccces 29 | Egham ....cccsccccccvccvecees 27 

MAY. SEPTEMBER 
Newmarket Second Spring...... 6 | Warwick ....ccccccccccceceres 2 
Shrewsbury.........seeee. ecoe 8} Doncaster .....cccccsccccceecs 16 
Plymouth Spring...........++- 7 | Sandbach ...... cceccccseveses 16 
Epsom..... pnanngenseveane geen 20 | Bedford.........ssceeees 22 or 23 

JUNE. Newmarket First October...... 30 
BGO oc cccccccccccccccscceses 3 | Eglinton Park... ........ Not fixed 
Hampton .......eeceeeeseccees 11 OCTOBER. 
Manchester.......eeseeseveees 11 | Monmouth .......eeeeeeeeeees 1 
Bibury ...ccccscccccccccccece 18 | Chester......ccccccccccccceces 7 
Newton ...ccccccccccccccvcces 18 | Wrexham.........seseeeeeeees 9 
Stockbridge .........+.. hooves 19 | Newmarket Second October..... 13 
Winchester ........ cccccceece 20 | Newmarket Houghton.......... 27 
Neowenstle ..cccscccccssccceves 23 


State of the Odds on the Derby. 
13 to 1 agst Mr. Osbaldeston’s Mountain Sylph celt (taken). 
20 to 1 — Sir Joseph Hawley’s Teddington (taken). 
20 to 1 — Mr. Powney’s Lamartine (taken). 
1000 to 25 — Sir R. Pigot’s Faugh-a-Ballagh colt (taken). 
1000 to 20 — Mr. H. Hill’s Ipsus (taken). 





THE CHAMPIONSHIP.—THE TIPTON SLASHER AND PADDOCK. 

The festival at the Castle Tavern, Holburn, on Wednesday last, to cele- 
brate the completion of the third deposit for the match between the Tip- 
ton Slasher and Paddock, afforded the best evidence that ‘‘ The Spirit of 
the Ring” is still as buoyant as ever, where its influence is likely to be 
exerted with good effect. Upwards of fifty of ‘‘ the Old School,” many 
of whom had retired from the magic square, disgusted at the ruffianly 
conduct which has been so long practised with impunity, once more re- 
vived the drooping spirits of the Ex-Champion, and reminded us of 
“Auld Lang Syne,” when such men as Gregson, Tom Belcher, and the 
present host, under the same roof, were patronised by men of the highest 
distinction ; and when matches were made between men who, in compari- 
son with those of the present day, were as giants to pigmies, not only 
physically but morally. The gradual downfall of a manly sport has been 
too apparent to require comment here. The columns of our paper week 
after week have betrayed the secret, and the utter defection of gentle- 
men who gave encouragement to the boxing school on principle, and from 
a desire to sustain our national character for courage and fair play, isa 
sufficient proof that something is rotten at the core. This mustever be 
the case where the mere love of gain is the motive to action, and it is 
patent to all that the attainment of this end is sought by means the most 
revolting, and mainly by the ruffianly dictation of a lawless mob, fore- 
most amongst whom are to be found men of the worst character, whose 
object is plunder, and who carry on their schemes with open hardihood 


im the presence of fellows who, under the guise of pugilists, rather assist 


in promoting than endeavoring to repress such atrocities, and this, too, 
after they have levied contributions from those they undertake to pro- 
tect, but who they predetermined to betray. There are happily, excep- 


tions to this picture, at ms majority overrule the minority, and the 
uty among the honest portion of the corps pugilistique 

a thieves and their allies to Naide rough pS hana en he 

W ay Srantavansr the professors of ‘the art,” with its indispensable 

rules of fair play and honest intention, must go tothe dogs. We have 

over and over again exposed this state of things, and have had our re- 

t time an effort at reformation is to be made. Tom 
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Macdonald, and Young Noon. The miscellaneous guests comprised every 
profession, the renowned Bishop of Bond-street heading the Church di- 


| with more than enthusiasm, ‘‘ Prince Albert and the rest of the Royal 
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Spring and Jem Burn have taken the matter in hand, and if assisted by 
those who have an interest in the result all may go well. Let those who 
have just pretensions to the character they assume, that of British pu- 
gilists, stick together and do their duty. The craven marauders will 
then show that knavery and courage are not allied, and although armed 
with ‘life destroyers” (to be used only when their victims are at their 
mercy)! the moment they find they are opposed by those who have the 
will and the courage to resist them, they will shrink into insignificance, 
and await the opportunity for cowardice to play its game in safety. The 
match between the men whose names we have mentioned, and whose third 
deposit was appointed to be made on Wednesday, is that on which the ex- 
periment is to be made, and we shall look with some interest to its 
issue. | 

The chair was taken on this occasion by one who never deserts his post , 
where good is to be attained, and the evening was spent in harmony and 
conviviality. We were glad to see that some of the good old sort of the 
milling fraternity sympathised in the object of the meeting, as well as 
some of modern pretensions. Among them were Jem Burn, Owen Swift, 
Frank Redmond, Dan Dismore, Harry Broome, Ned Adams, Bob Caunt, 


vision as rampant as a bull, but not of the Popish breed. We had doc- 
tors, lawyers, turfites, and traders of every degree, as well as publicans 
and sinners, among whom the celebrated patron of ‘‘ the bull hank” was 
as fresh, vigorous, and vociferous asever. To these we may add Mr. 
Lucas, an old ally of Captain Barclay, and the trainer of Tom Cribb pre- 
vious to his second fight with Molyneaux. 

After an excellent dinner the cloth was removed, and the usual loyal 
toasts were given, commencing with ‘“‘ The Queen,” which was drunk 


Family,” &c. Sporting toasts followed, and then came a well merited 
compliment to the host, whose high position throughout his career was 
best illustrated by likening him to Pope’s definition of the noblest work of 
the Deity—‘‘ an honest man.” Poor Tom, who, we regret to state, was 
not in condition as blooming as of yore, was deeply affected, and expressed 
his gratitude at thus once more, before his retirement to “ that bourne 
from which no traveller returns,” finding himself surrounded by old and 
valued friends. The health of Owen Swift, as a representative of the 
light weights, and as a bright example of true courage and invincible in- 
tegrity, was next drunk with musical honors. In returning thanks he 
pleaded guilty to having at all times done his best to sustain his own 
character and to deserve the confidence of his friends. He had not of 
late attended fights, because he saw that no honest man who attempted to 
do his duty was safe, as had been sufficiently proved by the treacherous on- 
slaught on one without whose support the national sport of boxing would 
long since have been regarded as one of the ‘‘has beens” in the history ofour 
country. The Ring was now inthe hands of the Philistines—thieves in 
principle and cowards at heart; but he was quite satisfied, if the mem- 
bers of the pugilistic profession would do their duty, that this plague- 
spot might quickly be eradicated. 

The third deposit, of £25 a side, for the forthcoming mill, was then 
posted, and the customary toast, ‘‘ May both be well on the day, and the 
best man win,” was drunk with hearty cheers. 

** The Chairman,” ‘‘ the Vice-Chairman,” and a variety of appropriate 
toasts and sentiments followed, interlarded with excellent songs and 
amusing jocularities. The bottle circulated at railway speed, and the 
steam was got up with proportionate impulse. At the breaking up the 
prevailing desire was, that such re-unions might often be repeated. 
Neither the Tipton Slasher nor Paddock was present, both being in close 
training. The final deposit is to be made at Jem Burn’s on the evening | 
of the llth inst., when the toss for choice of ground is to take place, and 
other preliminaries will be adjusted. 

Tass Parker and Aaron Jones.—A match has been made between Tass | 
Parker and Aaron Jones, for £100 aside, to come off in three months 
from Tuesday last. £10. side have been deposited, and the men meet at 
Jem Burn’s on Tuesday evening next, to draw up articles. Jones, it 
may be remembered, fought Holmes and Wade, and is comparatively a 
novice when centrasted with the experience of Parker. 


Ben Caunt and a Man not Named.—At the breaking up of the social 
party at Tom Spring's, on Wednesday evening, there was a good deal of 
fistic chaff, which ended in 3 a GE, to find a man to fight Ben Caunt 
in five months, for £200 a side. Bob Caunt being present, at once ac- 
cepted the challenge, and put down £10 for his brother, which was im- 
mediately covered by Macdonald on the part of the stranger ; and it was 
agreed to meet at Tom Spring's on Tuesday evening next, to draw up ar- 
ticles and name the man. 

Sale of Blood Stock.—On Monday last, Messrs. Tattersall submitted 
a draft of six highly bred animals from the Danebury stable, and Lady | 
Evelyn, the property of his Majesty the King of Holland, to competition ; | 
but owing either to a sudden unfavorable change in the weather or a, 
scarcity of ‘‘ California,” did no good with them. Magnetic, a yearling | 
filly by Touchstone out of Jet, and John Layden, a yearling by Alarm 
out of Polka by Emilius, were sold for something under a score each ; 
Chatterer for 40 gs., and Osterley, the conqueror of Lady Evelyn, for 80 
gs.; Pitsford and Peep-o’-day Boy were bought in; ditto Lady Evelyn, 
no one having had the courage to bid 700 gs. tor her—the price to her pre- 
sent master was 1,100 gs. ! 

Married, on the 23d ult., at Richard’s Castle, Herefordshire, by the 
Rev. G. Landon, Mr. R. Sly, jun., jockey, to Miss Preece, both of the | 
same parish. 

Voltigeur and the Dutchman.—Expectation among all classes of | 
turfites has been raised to the highest pitch, in consequence of the rumor | 
which was circulated some weeks back, that these turf celebrities were 
again to enter the lists to contest the title to superiority. We have every 
reason to believe that these expectations are not destined to be disap- 
pointed, though at present no definite arrangement has yet beam made. 
The defeat of the ** Flyer” at Doncaster caused the utmost astonishment, 
for till then he was believed to be invincible. His partisans expressed 
their opinions that he was not then in form, or in so fine a condition as 
when he ran at Ascot. On the other hand, the admirers of Lord Zetland’s 
gallant horse averred that The Dutchman was fairly beaten on his merits. 
It is, therefore, much to be wished that these celebrated animals should 
once more meet in ‘‘ generous strife,” to compete for the championship. 
We would suggest that the match should either come off over the Cup 
Course at Doncaster, or the Ditch In, at Newmarket. The former place 
will, in all probability, be selected. 

Cantab, the property of Lord Zetland, expired on the 16th ult., from 
the effects of inflammation. 

Death of a Jockey.—On the 21st inst., at Newmarket, after a long- 
protracted illness, Edward Edwards, aged 34. He has left a widow and 
four young children totally unprovided for. The sporting community 
will, it is to be hoped, extend acharitable hand to rescue them from their 
deep distress. 

Life of Lord Bentinck.—Mr. Disraeli is writing, at the request of the 
Duke of Portland, the life of Lord Bentinck. 

Blood Stock.—Mr. Charles Peck, of Grove House, Malton, we under- 
stand, shortly intends to submit for public competition the whole of his 
blood stock, consisting of horses in training, brood-mares, yearlings, 
foals, &c. 

The French Turf.—The French Government, with the view of further 














before the festivals of Christmas. Such is the ‘ fe 
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among those who know the history of all the bitterness and disa * they 
_— persecutions and injustice to which, even amidst her erate cel 
ie ox wer pnerand Others, again, tell of more worldly motives ¢” 
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vet could 1 OqeACHELOR’S CONFESSION. 
suffer Clara to 2 ible! 
lly Gite tay Gatherciee depart? Impossible! I would that very 

But the day passed, and though I was often alone with her 
I opened my lips my heart beat so wildly that I could not s 
gs ree courage. 

inner over, a walk was proposed. I offered Clara 

wandered forth into the hal i to enjoy the aes of ™ 
ing. The “ witching hour ” of evening has always a pec 
me ; and now, with the lovely Clara leaning on my arm, ayertine 
melancholy face, and scarcely breaking the silence except to sigh, ¢ ae 
——e of my irresolution, and resolved to propose. ‘indian 

was easier to resolve then to execute. My heart ( 
was afraid to speak; accumulated iarveniniie’ teams “e press — 
rambled on. The last tints from the declining sun had faded ee bose Zz 
distant sky—the harvest moon was rising full and brilliant—and Gor 
oriip poeaenet the propriety of our return before the word had risen to 

** They are going home,” said Clara timidly. 

‘* T could ramble thus all night,” I ventured to reply. 

There was a pause. 

7 hes be will be fine to morrow,” she said. 

“* Bo do I,” was my answer ; then feeling that it was a very feeble gort 
of a reply, I added, ** And—this j ‘ i —to h: . 
wen hs yee tieribty P $ is the last evening we are—to have you 

She said nothing. 

We walked on a few yards, and I said— 

‘* Are you not sorry to leave England »” 

‘*No: Laman orphan. I have few friends, and no one to regret me’ 

**Do not—oh! do not say that, Miss Lawrence!” I impetuously ex- 
claimed, and then, blushing, I stopped suddenly. 

I felt her arm tremble within mine, and heard a low sigh escape her 
[ trembled also. I expected her to speak—to say something which should 
encourage me to proceed—but she was silent, and we reached home 
before the word had passed my lips. Upbraiding myself for my timidity 
I determined that at tea I would declare myself: I would whisper it to 
her at the piano. 

The fates had willed it otherwise. Clara was not present at tea. She 
was not well, and had retired to her own room. Next morning she wag 
gone. 

_The state of despondency into which I fell at her absence, was truly 
pitiable. Mrs. Grant was excessively cold in her manner towards me, 
and I also thought the Colonel changed. But I was too unhappy to pay 
much attention to these things. I was perfectly miserable, and neglected 
my flute. 

‘‘ What makes you so melancholy ?” asked Mrs. Grant one afternoon 

‘‘AmI melancholy ?” I replied, with an affectation of joviality. “I 
suppose it’s because I’m poetical.” 

‘* More likely because you are proud.” 

** Proud 2” 

** Proud,” 

‘* What can you mean?” 

‘*T mean, Mr. Meek, that you have tampered with the feelings of an 
excellent girl—that you have lost an inestimable prize, and you know it— 
lost it out of pride! Do not pretend amazement. You know you won 
Clara’s love, and yet allowed her to depart without a word from you 
And why? Because she is poor.” 

‘* Indeed, Mrs. Grant, you mistake me. I have not trifled with her 
feelings. I love her; indeed I do, upon my honor! It was only doubts 
of her love.” 

Mrs. Grant shook her head incredulously. 

‘* Mrs. Grant, I give you my word, as a gentleman, it is so.” 

** You are willing to marry her ?” 

‘** To-morrow.” 

**Then lose no time! Quick! to London, quick! Lady Dashwood must 
still be in London. Go and plead your own cause, and my word for it 
you will make Clara the happiest of women.” 

That very night I was in London. 

After a careful toilet I went to Portman Square, where lived Lady 
Dashwood; but as I came up to the door I began to hesitate; surely it 
was not proper to call at this hour! I would call to-morrow forenoon. 

On the morrow I was in Portman Square by seven o'clock. The sight 
of some gentleman looking out of the parlor window made me so nervous, 
that instead of knocking at the door, I walked past. About an hour 
afterwards I returned, when to my disgust I found a footman lounging 
at the open door. What can these insolent fellows do, always lounging 
on the door steps! I could not face that flunky, so walked away again. 

I determined to write. The whole of the next day was consumed in 
writing, and in tearing up what I wrote. Skilful as I am with my pea, 
I could not on that occasion please myself; so I resolved to give up the 
plan and to see Clara myself, and open my heart to her in the burning 
eloquence of words. i . 

I called next day. The house was shut up. A bill wasin the window 
Lady Dashwood had gone abroad! 

I came home and sobbed like a child. 

To this day I am a bachelor! 
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SCENE IN A CALIFORNIA REFECTORY. 

One of the novelties of California is its Chinese eating-houses—and by 
the way, the Celestials dish up sublunary ‘‘ fodder” in a very good style 
In our own market they keep a sharp look out for every choice article of 
food which offers, from a grizzly bear to a partridge. It was a — 
curious inquiry with ourselves, how they managed to understand the 
calls for different articles made by their customers, when apparently 
none of them understood or spoke our language. Dining one day at their 


| table, the mystery was solved. One of the proprietors, who understood 


| 
| 


English, and talked it tolerably well, posted himself, during meal cont 
in the kitchen, to superintend the cooking, and translate the calls 0 ome 
tomers to the cook; while the waiters, who were totally unsoquaintes 
with English, echoed the demands upon the larder, of each pers n at “ 
table. One young gentleman called for a plate of ‘* mutton chvps, “ 
the waiter not exactly catching the sound, asked, as plain a3 4. 4) 1amad 
could, for,a repetition of the order. 

‘«* Mutton chops, you chuckle head,” said the young gentleman ie 

‘‘ Mutton chops, you chuckle head /” shouted the Chinaman to 
kitchen. ; 

This caused a general laugh round the table, and considerable comme 





improving the breed of horses in France, are making large purchases of 
animals of the pure blood of this country. The Emperor, formerly the 
property of the Earl of Albemarle, and winner of the first Emperor’s 
Plate at Ascot, has been bought at the instance of the French authori- 
ties, fora large sum. Nunnykirk, formerly a favorite for the Derby, and 
the second for the St. Leger to The Flying Dutchman, has also been bought 
within the last week. This horse is by Touchstone, his dam being Mr. 
Ord’s celebrated mare Beeswing. 


LOLA MONTES ENTERING A CONVENT. 

The great event of the religious world, and which has become the most 
favored subject of religious gossip, is the approaching conversion of Lola 
Montes by the Abbe Deguerry. It appears that the worthy Abbe, in his 
zeal for the good of the Church, had called upon the fair Lola for aid in 
establishing the new Chapel of Augustin, and with the tact for which he 
is so remarkable had succeeded in engaging her attention upon religious 
subjects, and the conversation thus began was found to be so interesting 
that the Abbe remained the whole afternoon, and far, indeed, into the 
middle of the night, by the side of the new convert, and never left her till 
her heart was softened, and she had owned, with bitter tears, that all the 
idols she had worshipped with such fervor in this life had brought her 
nought but disappointment and despair. Before he departed the Abbe 
took from his eodk the cross and scapulary he wore, and the little reli- 
quary containing a thorn from our Saviour’s crown, and placed it round 
the neck of the repentant Magdalen, and bade her pass the night in prayer 
for help in the great work she had begun. The next day he returned 
again—and tl e next—and the next—until he no aves the house 
but for the accomplishment of his religious dut d they say he is 





| tion in the kitchen. The proprietor’s vocabulary of English em pren 
no eatable or sauce bearing the title of ‘‘ chuckle head. pet 9 a 
| among the customers at the table, and ee one of them ca 

‘* A glass of pigeon milk, you long-tailed Asiatic.’ 

‘* A glass of pigeon milk, you long-tailed satic,” echoed aes 

‘<A barrel of homeepathic soup, old smooth head,” shouted anov™'™ 

‘‘ Barrel homopatty soup old smooth head,” echoed the waiter 

‘«‘ A hat full of brick !” shouted a third. 

‘‘ Hat of brick,” repeated the waiter. —s" 

By this time the kitchen was in a perfect state of confusion, Ore 
proprietor in a stew of perplexity. Perspiriag, with —_ Se pagers 
and ignorance as regarded the character of the dishes calle pel difer- 
sented himself before the hungry assembly for a description 0 
ent things they wanted. 

ee What you mean by pigeon milk, homypatty soup, and d 
How you cook him, gentlemen ?” ow ‘ F 

A pn burst cem'the table, and the shrewd Asiatic saw in 4 momen 
that they were hoaxing his subordinates. : ; a 

“ The gentlemen aah you all d—d fools!” said he, rashing #53" _ 
the smoky recesses of his culinary department; but whether a va no 
that the gentlemen were making fools of his waiters or themse ne ton 
mains of the uncertainties consequent upon & Cajssman? Pagan 
knowledge of our language. Stoe 


e brick? 





A Conundrum.—Baron Smith spent two whole days and ane ae 
sidering an answer to fhe conumdrum, “ Why is an egg aD Sane hit — 
egg overdone 2” He would suffer no one to tell him, and at 
the solution—because both are Aard/y done. 
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and safety of movement, which remains so secure, notwithstanding the 
instability of his equilibrium. The pathologist will also know well what 
value to set upon it in his treatment of the important diseases to which | 
the interior of the foot is so obnoxious. -e 
AL PROFESSOR AT THE VETERINARY SCHOOL 4 ueil de Med. Vet., June, 1850. | 
sy M. H. BOULEY, CLINIC AT ALFORT. : Note.—On the same subject Mr. Percivall has written to the followin 
_eraets from @ Lecture delivered before the National Academy of Medicine on the! effect :—*‘ There can be no doubt but what the horse feels the ground | 
Extrac’ scasion of its meeting, 14th May, 1850.) — upon which he is treading, and that he regulates his action in consonance | 
Beneath the horny covering of the foot is & a gerd 9 nervous — with such feeling, so as to render his step the least jarring and fatiguing 
a continuation of the true skin of the body, which is endowed with | to himself, and therefore the easiest and pleasantest to his rider. The | 
ween qaielts tactile sensibility which it owes to the presence of countless | tread of the hoof creates a certain impression—depending on the nature 
as issuing like the nap of velvet out of its surface, denominated of the ground trodden upon, and the force and manner with which the | 
prod apille” or ‘<yillo-papillw.” These villous papille are received into tread is made—on the nerves (of sensation) of the foot; which nerves 
its = y ioaaiee which conduct them through the substance of the hoof, as | being associated above the knee, in their course to the sensorium, with 
aon for the purpose of meeting sensations, and in such manner, by | motor nervous fibres, the motions excited by the latter will necessarily 
seit number, their bulk, their protraction, their volume, and, above all, | be more or less influenced, through the will, by the impressions they re- | 
py their exquisite sensibility, compensating for their unfavorable situa- ceive from the former. Such impressions being, in the neurotomized 
on beneath the horny breast-plate covering them, which would neces-/| subject, so far as regards the feeling of the foot, altogether wanting, a 
aril have rendered their sensorial faculty obtuse had it not been for | bold fearless projection of the limb in action will be the consequence, 
:bese circumstances. L ‘ followed by a putting down of the hoof fiat upon the ground as though it 
The faculty of touch is not that assigned by authors in general to the} were a block, creating a sensation alike unpleasant both to horse and 
tot of the horse. They consider the papille as the essential organs of rider. These combined alterations in action and mode of setting down the 
cretion; whereas we, having analogy to support us, endow them with | feet it is which give rise to the peculiarity in the gait of the neurotomized 
the power of feeling. : wih q horse—consisting in lack of elasticity and consequent jarring movement 
“s4re not the papille of the horse’s foot similar to the papilla at the ex- —by which he is ever,when both fore feet have been operated on, distin- 
sremities of the fingers of man, whose functions as organs of touch are in- | guished by a rider experienced in such matters from other horses, as 
jisputable ? And again, are the horse’s feet not analogous in their papil- | characterized in action and gait from what he formerly was himself.” 
lary developments to the paws of the cat, the claws of birds, and in par- On Lameness inthe Horse, pp. 190 and 191. 
sicular to such as, like the parrot and birds of prey, make use of their 
claws a8 instruments of prehension and touch. ' ' A SMALL HORSE, 
Why should the papillary structure exist in the horse’s foot? Isit of| The arguments may all be in favor of great size, but the facts are all 
; different use there from what the same structure serves in other ani- | the other way. Large horses are more liable to stumble and to be lame 
mals? And were not such analogical inferences fairly deducible, we than those of middle size. They are clumsy and cannot fill themselves 
night urgue from the very situation of the papillary prolongations of | go quick. 
the foot what their use was. Whereabouts do we find them ? y | Overgrown animals of all descriptions are less useful in most [kinds of 
First of all, upon the frog, at the summit of parietal fibres, opposite to business, and less hardy than those of a smaller size. If theory is to be 
the extremities of those (sensitive) fibres which are directed towards the resorted to in order to determine such questions, we suggest to the lovers 
ground, thereby coming immediately under the influence of sensations of overgrown animals, the following :—The largest of any class are an 
transmitted from the ground through continuity of the parietal fibre. unnatural growth. They have risen above the usual mark, and it costs 
should the thickness of horn and the distance this places the papille at more to keep them in that position, than it would were they more ona 
from the objects by which they become impressed be raised as objections eye] with their species. 
‘o such functions, it may be answered, that such a disposition of parts is “« Follow nature,” is a rule not to be forgotten by farmers. Large men 
common to animal organization, and that natural history furnishes many are not the best for business. Large cows are not the best for milk. 
examples showing that the nervous pulp preserves an exquisite sensibill- [Large oxen are not the best for travelling. Large hogs are not the hogs 
ty in spite of any external covering it may have. The teeth are sensible that fatten best, and large hens are not the best to lay eggs. 
to @ very light touch notwithstanding the thick layer ofivory sepa- Extremes are to be avoided. We want well formed animals rather 
rating the interior pulp from the body impressing them. Again, in many than such as have large bones. Odd as it may seem to the theorist, 
ssimals, the most delicate instruments of touch are the long hairs issu- short legged animals almost invariably prove to be better travellers than 
ng from their lips, though they are nothing more than inert flexible any. Short legged soldiers are better on a march, and the officers say 
shafts interposed between external bodies and the sensitive pulps into they endure hardships longer than those of longer limbs. 
which they are implanted. And, to take an example bearing some ana- = (jn choosing a horse take care by all means that his hind legs are short. 
logy to the subject in question, the beak of the duck possesses extremely [f they are long and split apart like a pair of dividers, never inquire the 
ninute tactile cognizance, owing to considerable bundle of the fifth pair price of the horse-dealer; run for your life, and make no offer lest you 
ofnerves, which, according to Duges, expend themselves in the superior be taken up. 
jaw, at the origin of the beak, between the bone and the horn. | Horses that are snug built are not always fast travellers. It is no 
%o that it is not drawing too largely on vraisemblance to assert that, eacy matter to select a horse that is perfect in all points. Snug and 
notwithstanding their removed situation from the ground, the papille of tough horses are not fast on the road. The fastest trotters are not al- 
ibe frog are its organs of touch. | ways made for very hard service. 


The use, therefore, we assign to the papillary sere of on aa | Swapping Horses.—Think twice before trading offa horse that has 
805 or ao Me ee “ny “omg J a mthan | served you well on the whole, though he may havo some faults. We have 
a we ‘ie eel Senator ef the terumentery sol anes, | ¥20Wn men to swap off horses that had but one or two faults for others 
- oa’ cal >| that had adozen. This generally arises from the bad temper of the 
«rts of processes designed to penetrate the hoof and endow it with par- | - 
ticipation in their own venenehh property, and we may add, in no slight = eee A mores pag mn ae a ae . h ese ed rol ae 
iegree. But are the membranes from which the papille proceed very p oxo wach yes patient A borg Pies “ne ~ on P no opp ade a 
wasible, and does the podophyllous or laminated tissue, which only takes | >». 541; =©Another is not willing to he enentihe fn the eastere: he is ex- 
on the f posure | form at the extremities of the lamine, enjoy any very g P : 


ae | ; hanged for one that is worthless when caught. 
uarked sensibility throughout its extent? Its lamellated processes may e : 
teconsidered as issuing out of the general sensitive covering of the A low horse that hardly keeps your boots from the ground, is put off 


fit, and ag designed, in the saine manner as the papilla themselves, to for one that you cannot mount without a block. A lazy horse is put off 
penetrate the hoof, with the intention of diminishing, in effect, its thick- for one that has not patience to let you be seated im the chaise before he 


ness, Without detracting from its solidity, by placing the nervous tissue a o. 


oie a , : . On the whole, we would not advise farmers to think of changing off 
ow gti under the contact of the body intended to make impression any of their stock for slight faults ; whether cattle or horses, or children 


“The exquisite sensibility of the papille, as well as of the processes is- or wives. It is better to bear with them than to run the risk of faults 


ningout of the lamin is, moreover, rendered evident in a variety of ways they know not of. Bloomington Herald. 
ieling in favor of our views. Does not the animal manifest sharp pain 
vienever the frog is cut away down to the substance of the horn which “ , . 
is traversed by the papillary prolongations? Or is any thing more pain- | The Governor, in collecting taxes at a village, demanded of a poor pea- 
‘al to him than the squeezing of the lamellated substance between the | sant the sumofsixty ryals. The poor man urged that he re noth- 
lips of a fissure in the crust? And, lastly, cauterization by the red hot | ing but acow, which barely afforded sustenance to himself and family. 
iron, through the thickness of the hoof, of the extremities of the papilla- | Instead of pursuing the usual method when a fellah declares himself una- 
ry processes perforating it, as happens on occasions in shoeing, is always | ble to pay the tax demanded of him, which is to give him a severe basti- 
extremely painful, and sometimes proves the cause of fearful inflamma- | 2@ding, the nazir (or Governor,) in this case, sent an officer to bring the 
tory accidents. poor man’s cow, and desired some of the fellaheen to buy it. Then say- 
The sensitive faeulty is not confined to the membranous envelopes of | ing that they had not sufficient money, he sent for a butcher and desired 
the foot; every component part of it is, in a measure, possessed of sensi- | him to kill the cow, which was done. He then told him to divide it into 
vility. It is in the papillary tissue, however, that resides in a particular | Sixty pieces. The butcher asked for his pay, and was given the head of 
manner the sense of touch. the cow. The owner of the animal went weeping and complaining to the 
_Asense of this kind specially developed at the extreme ends of the | late Mohammed Dey, defturdar. 
“nbs of the horse, taking cognizance of objects through the thinkness of | ‘* My master,” said he, “ I am oppressed and in misery ; I had no pro- 
‘ur hoof, became necessary to enable the animal to regulate, in the dif- | perty but one cow, amilch cow, and I and my family lived upon her milk; 
erent paces, the percussion of the foot against the ground; to estimate | and she ploughed for me and threshed my corn; and my whole subsist- 
te Momentary position of the solar surface of the foot; and to dispose | ence was derived from her ; the nazir has taken and killed her, and cut 
‘ue axes of its bony columns of support in the most fashionable manner, | her up into sixty pieces, and sold the pieces to my neighbors, to each a 
vefore deadening the shock. piece for one ryal ; so that he obtained but sixty ryals for the whole, 
In fact, it is owing to this plantar sensibility that the animal is made | while the value of the cow was one hundred and twenty ryals, or more. 
‘ouscious of the properties of the ground upon which he treads, through | I am oppressed and in misery, and astranger in the place, for I came 
Fuich he is enabled to preserve his equlibrium in the various paces, let | from another village ; but the nazir had no pity on me. I and my family 
*4at will be the nature of the surface. Directed by instinct in the regu- | are beggars, and have nothing left. Have mercy on me, and give me jus- 
‘suon of the attitude which the limb should take to sustain the machine | tice ; I implore it by thy harem.” 
“rough the different movements, thanks to the sense of touch in the foot,| The defturdar having caused the nazir to be brought before him, asked 
becomes forewarned in what position it should meet the ground to in- | him: 
‘ure the greatest firmness of appui. ** Where is the cow of this fellah ”” 
Uwing to this sensibility of his feet it is, whatever may be the pace at, ‘I have sold it,” said the nazir. 
' lich the animal is going, though it be racing even, that the horse ** For how much ?” 
heserves so steady an equilibrium im his instability. ‘‘ For sixty ryals.” 
_Isit likely, for example, that but for this sensitive faculty of his, ‘* Why did you kill and sell it 2” 
toofed feet, the horse would possess that sure-footedness upon the moun-| << He owed sixty ryals for land; sol took his cow and killed it, and 
wuin-side and border of the abyss, without the risk of danger to himself’ sold it for the amount.” 
e~ his rider ? ‘* Where’s the butcher that killed it?” 
les any body suppose that the English hunter engaged in the fox-| ‘In Minoof.” 
eae could maintain his impetuous course over all sorts of obstacles with The butcher was sent for; the defturdar said to him: 
te same safety as he does were it not for the provision at the extremi- ** Why did you kill this man’s cow »” 
ues of his limbs of apparatus for touch which made him conscious of the ‘* The nazir desired me,” he answered, ‘“‘and I could not oppose him. 
ground he was treading upon and going over ? If I had attempted to do so, he would have beaten me, and destroyed my 
7 not the blind horse lift up his fore legs high every step he takes | house; I killed it, and the nazir gave me the head as my reward.” 
. ‘rder that he may sound the ground upon which he is treading, the} ‘‘ Man,” said the defturdar, “‘ do you know the persons who bought the 
~w¢ a8 @ blind man feels it with his stick; and does not this show the | meat?” 
— the feeling faculty in the foot ? The butcher replied that he did. : ; , s 
be uffon, in his elegant language, has represented the dog as seeing by| ‘* The defturdar then sent for the cadi of Minoof, and said to him: 
4 “ose, to such an extent does the sense of smell serve him in following| ‘‘ 0 cadi, here is a man oppressed by the nazir, who has taken his cow 
nd track of the animal he is pursuing. We might borrow the expression | and killed it and sold its flesh for sixty ryals. What is thy judgment ?” 
oa © great naturalist, and say that blind horses see by their feet: of so The cadi replied: ‘‘ He is a cruel tyrant, who oppresses every one 
— use is the faculty of taction in their feet to them in insuring the | under his authority. Is not a cow worth ahundred and twenty ryals, or 
Ly of their steps. more? And he has sold this for sixty. This is tyranny towards the 
And if we required any experimental proof of the necessity there was | owner.” 
' * the horn-covered feet of the horse to be endowed with palpable sensi- The deftudar then said to some of the soldiers: * 
“> We should find it in the consequences of neurotomy. ‘< Take the nazir and strip him and bindhim. Butcher, dost thou not 
at happens as the consequence of neurotomy? Why, the animal! fear God? Thou hast killed the cow unjustly.” 
ring lost all sensitive power in his feet, is at a loss how to graduate the! The butcher again urged that he was abliged to obey the nazir. 
ce of percussion of his steps to the resistance the ground from its na-| «<< Then,” said the deftudar, “ if I order thee to doa thing, wilt thou do 
““e offers to them; on the one hand, because he cannot form an exact | jt >” ' 
svn of the distance his feet is raised of the ground.upon which he is} <<] wil] do it,” said the butcher. 
te wes 88 replace it; on the other, because he is no longer warned by the| « Kill the nazir!” said the defturdar. 
. Hon created by the intensity of the percussion. So that the foot,| Immediately several of the soldiers present seized the nazir, and threw 
"he me ages «J of the column of bones, is rendered a sort of block or | him down, and the butcher cut his throat in the regular orthodox man- 
ai ody, without any dependence on the sensitive system, which the | ner of killing animals for food. ’ 
mal projects and strikes against any obstacle"that happens tostandup| «Now eut him up,” said the defturdar ‘‘ into sixty pieces.” 
“12 the ground, without foreseeing what may happen from it; without,| This was done, the people concerned in the affair, and many others, look- 
5 eed, feeling what the obstruction is; and, such under certain condi- | ing on; but none daring to speak. The sixty peasants who had bought 
ne pe. may be the consequences of these unreckoned upon and miscalcula- | the meat of the cow were then called forward, one after another, and 
“we Percussions of the foot against the ground, that it is by no means un- | each was made to take a piece of the flesh of the nazir, and to pay for it 
Dire dh to see, as the effect of hurried and protracted journeys, neuroto- | two ryals, so that a hundred and twenty ryals were obtained from them. 
enin — cast their hoofs, which have become detached through soft- | They were then dismissed, but the butcher remained. The ckadee was 
; de gangrene of the living parts underneath. ; asked what should be the reward of the butcher, and answered that he 
aecasig 7 Consequence of the operation of neurotomy is the incertitude | should be paid as he had been paid by the nazir. The defturdar, there- 
Rents ned to the equilibrium of the machine, especially in rapid move- | fore, ordered that the head of the nazir should be given him; and the 
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oN THE SENSE OF TOUCH IN THE HORSE’S FOOT. 











JUSTICE IN EGYPT. 
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Pro : : A butcher went away with his wo.se then valueless burden, thanking God 
etre hwy foregoing rapid sketch it «ees to us that the sensibility | that he had not been more unfortunate, and scarcely believing himself so 
with the digital extremities of the horse are endowed in so eminent easily to have escaped, until he had arrived at his village. The money 





“sree, constitutes the fundamental condition of his firmness of attitude paid for the flesh of the nazir was given to the owner of the cow. 





SMOKING A GRIZZLY. 


«* What, you have never seen a Jive Grizzly ” exclaimed an old Oregon 
d digger, with whom we were engaged ina “bar” conversation one 


~— 
evening on Jamestown bar. 


“« Never,” said I, in all seriousness, «it h. I i for- 
tune to encounter one of the beautiful varia? = ~~ 

** Well, hoss, when you do, perhaps it won’t be the pleasantest minnit 
you’ve ever hed, for thar aint no varmint in these hills, nor any wear 
else I’ve ben, that kin kick wus, either round or sideways, than a full 
grown grizzly.” 

‘But you can easily get out of the way of a clumsy animal like that,” 
said I, provoking the old digger into a yarn of his experience in regard 
to a. —_ ne 

** Well, when you kin git out of thur way, little fellar, I gives 
advice to git vel euldoak, for though they aint built raal autiful for 
runnin’, they lope awful smart when thur arter a humin’ critter. I wag 
desperate glad to get away from one myself onee.” 

I provoked him to the edge of a bar story, and knowing from his man- 
ner, that his relation of such an occurrence as getting away from a griz- 
zly would be interesting, I tempted him on. 

‘* Where did you say you fell in with him ?” enquired I. 

**I didn’t say I fell in with him anywhar,” answered he, “ cuss the 
varmint, he fell in with me, and I’d a leetle ruther hev fell in with the 
devil just at that minnit. I was over thar two miles tother side of the 
high ridge beyond Sullivan’s, looking arter that grey mule of mine—and 
talkin’ about wicked things just puts me thinkin’ what a detarminedly 
vicious sarpint that grey mule was ? 

**Well, I was huntin’ her, and after ramblin’ over the hills, shootin’ down 
half a dozen gulches, I began to git out of wind; and set down to bless 
that grey critter for the many tramps she had gin me—I’1l swar no lariat 
ud hold her, not if it war made of bull hide an inch thick. I hadn’t sot 
more’n a minnit, when I heerd a snort, and aroar, and a growl, and a 
right sprinklin’ of fast travellin’ all mixed up together. Lookin’ up a 
parpendickelar hill, right behind me, thar I saw comin’ my grey mule, 
puttin’ in her best licks, and a few yards behind her was a grizzly, not 
much bigger than a ‘“‘ yearling /’ Many an infernal scrape that mule 
had takin’ me into afore, but this was rather the tightest place she ever 
did git me into. I hadn’t a weepun bout me, ’cept one of these mean, 
one-barrelled auction pistols; and that hadn’t a consarned mite of a load 
in, and I hadn’t nuthin to load it with, and no time to load it in, ef I hed; 
and ef it had been loaded it wouldn’t hev been wurth a cuss. 

** You had better believe, boys, that my skin got moist suddint—thar 
warn’t no dry diggins under my red shirt, long afore that grizzly got 
down the hill. The infarnal mule no sooner seed me than he jest wheeled 
round and put me atween him and the “bar,” and stood off to see ef I 
would’nt lick him about as easy asI used to whale her when she got 
stubborn. Old grizzly drawed up, when he seed me, and ’gin to roll 
his old barrel head about, and grunt, as ef I was more’n he bargained 
for; and I’d hey just given him that mule easy, to hev got offsquar. As 
the fellars say at monte, he was a “‘ lay out” I didn’t want to bet. 

** T commenced backin’ out, and wanted to make it a draw game; but he 
kept shufflin’ up to me, and any fellar who had been close to his head, 
would have gin his whole pile jest to get a chance to cut. I considered 
my effects—that pan, rocker and crowbar—jest as good as ministered 
upon; and almost felt the coroner sitting on my body. I struck my 
hands into my pockets, to see if there warn’ta knife about me, and I 
pulled out half a dozen boxes of Lucifer Matches, that had just been 
bought that afternoon. I don’t know what put it into my head, butI 
sot a box a blazin’, and held it towards old grizzly, and I reckin you 
havn’t often seen two eyes stick out wusser than his did then. He drew 
back at least ten yards, and setting the box down on the earth, I just 
moved off about twenty yards in tother direction. The bar crept to the 
lucifers and took asmell, andef the muscles of my jaws hadn’t been 
drawn so tight with fear, I’d hev busted into a regular snort of laughin’, 
at seein’ how he turned up his nose and snuffled. The next minnit he re- 
treated at least fifty yards; and then I sot off another box of the lucifers, 
and—boys, dar you believe it—he gin to back out! As soonasI felt I 

had him skeert I didn’t care a cuss for a whole drove of grizzlys. 

‘‘T jerked out another box of lucifers, tetched it off, and let out the most 
unearthly yell that ever woke them diggins, and the way that bar broke 
into a canter ’ud hev distanced any quarter nag in christendom—he jest 
seemed to think that anything that could flare up as easy, and smell as 
bad as me, was rather a delicate subject to pick uparow with. As he 
was gettin’ over the hill, I fairly squeeled out laffin’, and Pll swar, if that 
impudent mule—which was standin’ behind me—didn’t snicker out too. 
I looked for a rock to hit her—and the ungrateful critter sot right off in 
a trot and left me to walk. I made short time atween that ravine and 
my tent; for I was awful feered that my grizzly was waitin’ some place 
to take a second look at me, and might bring a few older varmints along 
to get thar opinion of what kind of critter I war. 

** Ah, boys,” said he in conclusion, ‘‘ Providence has helped me out of 
many a scrape; but warn’t him saved me from the grizzly—ef it hadn’t 
ben the devil or some Dutchman, invented brimstone and lucifer matches, 
thar woyld have been an end to this critter, and the verdict would hev 
ben—‘ Died of a grizzly.’” 





SHARPS’ MUSKET AND MAYNARD’S PRIMING. 





U.S. Marine Barracks. Washington, D. C , Oct. 28, 1850. 

General : In obedience to your order of the 18th inst., I have examined 
and tried Mr. Christian Sharps’ patent breech-loading musket with the 
Maynard system of priming attached, and respectfully submit the follow- 
ing report: 

The simplicity of this gun is such that a description of the operation of 
loading will also describe its chief peculiarity. 

To load :—Depress and push forward the guard-bow, (which is a lever,) 
and a gate slides down back of the barrel, at right angles to it, and so as 
to expose the bore; put in the cartridge, ball end first, pull back the le- 
ver, and the gate rises, cutting off the end of the cartridge, and closing 
the end of the barrel. The musket has now only to be cocked, and it is 
ready for firing. 

On the first ie of the trial I had the musket fired fifty times in six- 
teen minutes; after which it was, in all respects, in as good condition for 
firing as at the first fire, except that the barrel had become so hot that the 
hand could not be borne upon it. 

On the second day, it was fired one hundred and five times in thirty 
——-. without any change, except the heating of the barrel as on the 
first day. 

Oa the third day, without having been cleaned, it was fired fifty times 
in fifteen minutes ; after which it was in as good condition for service as 
when the firing began on the first day’s trial. 

The musket was fired by a soldier who had never seen it before. Only 
a moment’s instruction was given him; yet at the commencement he fired 
it more than twice as fast as the common musket can be fired, and with 
much greater ease. F 

It is perfectly safe at all times; can be unloaded in a moment by 4 sin- 
gle blow of the ramrod ; can never be overloaded, and can be loaded and 
fired nearly as well lying or sitting down as standing, and with almost 
the same facility in the dark as in the light, advancing and retreating, as 
at a halt. 

It dispenses with nearly all of the manual exercise, including the parts 
most difficult to learn. It can be loaded and fired rapidly and efficiently 
under any agitation or embarrassment to which the soldier is often in bat- 
tle liable. 

I think it can be made as cheap as the common flint musket, and am 
sure it can be kept in order with one-half of the labor. ; 

The rapidity with which it can be safely fired, on embarrassing occa- 
sions, its exemption from the possibility of overloading, its certainty of 
fire, and the fact that it has a greater range and accuracy than the com- 
mon musket, would, with Maynard’s primer attached, combine, in my 
opinion, to more than double the efficiency of our corps if armed with this 
musket. : : 

The result of this trial has been such as to entirely convince me and 
the officers who witness it of the vast superiority of Sharps’ musket over 
the one now in use. But as the inventor is anxious to have a more se- 
vere, protracted, and varied trial, and especially to have its advantages 
of range and accuracy more thoroughly shown, I respectfully recommend 
that a board of officers may be appointed for that purpose. 

As the Maynard system of ptiming has not yet been fully adopted for 
the Army and Navy in the place of the percussion cap, a proper regard 
for the interests of the Government induces me also to recommend in the 
most urgent manner its adoption for the Marine Corps. 

Some of the advantages claimed by the inventor over the copper ca 
now in use, have shown themselves so perfectly during this trial, that 
endorse and append them to this report, and I do not hesitate to say 
that this system furnishes so completely the qualities required in a 
primer, and at so trifling a cost, as to leave nothing more perfect to be de- 


sired. 
Finally, I feel justified in saying that Sharps’ system of loading and 
Maynard’s system of priming furnish an arm for Infantry that has no 





equal for simplicity, strength, durability, safety, range, and accuracy. 
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The following are some of the advantages of Maynard's system of prim- 
ing, as claimed by him, in which I fully concur : 
1. The soldier applies one Piece of Priming, Containing fifty rounds, to 
his musket, when at leisure, and has nothing more to do with the primin 
: hence, in loading, the whole manipula- 
priming” in action ig dispensed With 
crease in rapidity of firing with the neW system over the percussion-cap 


2. By the motion of the hammer from « half-cock” to « cock,” the gun 
primes itself With a mathematica] Precision unattainable by hand; with. 
i ; by night or day; in fair 
weather or foul ; whether the Soldier be in haste or at ease, attentive op 
not, skilful or awkward. 

he primer cannot be fired with the hammer « down,” or at « half- 
cock ;” nor can it be accidentally Separated from the gun, or damaged by 
being jolted or knocked about with the gun. 

‘ No Jarring—such ag is produced by coming to « order arms” upon a 
stene, or striking the hammer in Setting over fences, or Catching it among 
limbs or twigs of trees, or dress of Soldiers, or tp 
Tigging of vessels, or any like disturbance of the lock 

Timer. 
. 5. The priming requires no tools or appendages, and but a moment’s ex- 
i applied by the soldier. 


» €an fire the 


8. The lock for using this primer ig more Simple, and less liable to ac- 
cident and wear, than the old flint-lock, 
All of which is respectfully submitted. 
Very respectfully, sir, I have the honor to be your sedlont Servant, 
ANSILL, 
Brevet Captain U. § Marine Corps. 
. Gen. A. Henderson, Com’g U_§, Marine Corps, Headquarters, 


To Bri 
Washington, D.C. 
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Our Fathers.—0\q fashions, they say, come new every seven years ; 
some how or other, knee breeches don’t come round any more. They say 
when Governor Bowdoin reviewed the troops of Massachusetts, 1785, he 
Was dressed in a gray wig, cocked hat, a white broadcloth coat and waist- 
Coat, red smallclothes, and black silk Stockings, 

In 1782 Goy. Hancock received his suests in a red velvet cap, Within 
Which was one of fine linen, turned up over the edge of the velvet one, 
two or three inches, damask own, lined with silk, a 
white satin embroidered Waistcoat, black Satinsma]] Clothes, white silk 


preme Court of Massachusetts, as late as 1773, 
Wore robes of scarlet faced with black velvet, and in Summer, black silk 
Z9WnS; gentlemen Wore coats of every variety of color, Senerally the 
cape and collar of Velvet, of a different color from the coat. 

In 1798, Genera] Washington arrived in New York from Mount Vernon, 
to assume the duties of the Presidency. He was dressed in a full suit of 

‘irginia home-spun. On his arriya] in New England soon after, he wore 
the old continental uniform except on the Sabbath, when he appeared in 
black. 

John Adams, when Vice President, Wore a sword, and walked the 
streets with his hat under hij At his levees in Philadelphia, Pre- 
sident Washington wasclad in black Velvet, his hair was powdered, and 
gathered behing in a silk bag; yellow gloves, knee and Shoe buckles : he 
held in his hand a cocked hat, ornamented with a cockade, fringed about 
i i » in a white Scabbard, 


Dye-abolical Revenge.—A Parisian journal mentions that a young 
ictim of a peice of double. 


worthy dyer and ! 


peared, and Seizing the unhappy visitor, gaye him a good Sousing in a 
indj i id and durable, 
entirely dry, Un. 
day, and in conse- 

quence he made such 4 splendid use of soap and eau-de-Cologne, that the 
tint of indigo disappeare » but it was to Sive place to a beautiful sky-blue, 
e. © remains, it js Said, to this hour, 
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Ss KEY CLUB. 
HE Annual Races, 1851, Over the Washington Course, near Charleston, s C., will 
commence on Wednesday. February 5th, and continue throughout the week. 
Wednesday, Feb. 5, 1851—Jockey Club Purse $1000—four mile heats. 
e Day—Hutchinson Stakes for t year olds—two mile heats. Closed with eight 
r 
Thursday, Feb 6—Jockey Club Purse $750—three mile heats. 
Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $150—two mile heats. 
Friday, Feb. 7—Jockey Club Purse $500—two mile heats. 
Same Day—Hutehinson Stakes for three year Olds—r ile heats, 
acribers. 
Saturday, Feb. 8—Handicap Race $600—three Mile heats 
e Day—Jockey Club Purse $300—singie heat of three miles, 
In addition to the above aces, & resolution to the following effect was Passed by the 
lub, at its last meeting :— 
“ That if a Citizens? Purse can be collected by the Stewards. to the amount of $1000 or 
more, the Secretary be authorized to Publish a Race. of Three mile heats, free to 
Weight for age, to be run on the Saturday Preceding the race week?) 
Notice wil] &¢ given hereafter if this race is to come off, 
For further information apply in Charleston, § C., to 
b.] 


Closed with five snb- 


all ages, 


A. €. COCHRAN. 







;_ Most perfect Na- 

tional Gift-Book ever published, It embraces the portraits and lives of the follow. 

ing eminent men ;— 
Zachary Tayler, 
John C: Calhoun, 
Daniel Webster, 
Silas Wright, Wm. H. Preseott, Lewis Cass 


Henry Clay, 
J.'S. Fremont. 
J.J, Audubon, 


Winfield Scott. 
Millard Fillmore. 
Wm FE Channing, 


This work jis printed on Imperial ‘olio Drawing Paper, 17x25 inches, and while our 
88 Universally Pronounce it Superior to any other American Publication, the European 
journals accord to it the same superiority Over any similar works which have appeared 
on the other side of the Atlantic. The work is furnished, bound in the best manner. at 

the annexed Prices :— 
Cloth, gilt... 


eater ee oe eedeteee $15.00 
Cloth, full gilt, extra. er eel 17.50 
Tn. Turkey Worse igij-**/o000sscaoaees 20,00 
Full Turkey Moroceo, gilt..... 25.00 


As nly a limited number of copies are Published, those who wish it. should order it at 
once by mail. (with the money enclosed.) and it will Sent safely. by Express, to any 
part of the country, 

Terms invariably cash. Address 
BRADY D'AVIGNON & LESTER. 

For sale at all Principal Bookstores, and by the Publishers and Proprietors. 205 Broad 

way, New York. 





fa 21-3t 
; PIRE INK 
The following are the net prices to the trade 
Quarts per dozen... "88" tee sees... $150 6 ounces Per dozen..... TPeecesec, 80 
ints a beeen Tei: 100 }4  « “ et ese eeeteesece Mh 
PII i <eochtag. ene ty EOS tt eters 25 


63 a > * 

7 On draught Per gallon, 29 cents. 
This is the best article of the king manufactured, it is black when first used, and al. 
though free-flowing, is a first rate COpying ink. 

All orders Promptly attended to, directed to the 
a 21-3m)} EXCELSIOR AGENCY, 85 Nassau St. 






S 
AVE been appointed by the “ Astoria Manufacturing Company” .¢ x 

any, ,t 
Sole Agents in the Uniteq States. for the Sale of ot ae ~aemad, Gs 


DER GARMENTs, 


PURE FUR. 


spun and Woven like any other i i i 
fore ofa SR or thie country a and is an entirely new manufacture, never be. 


8 @ Warm and Pleasant Zarment they are much superior to th 
. p , 08e Of an Other mate. 
Tal, and the electrical Property of FUR renders them peek y valuable. as & Curative 
or Preventive “pplication to persons affii 


icted with 
©r other 


RHEUMATIC, 
ee OF a CHRONIC NATURE, {n 30-3m 
JOHN MULLIn _ SUN MaxER a 
HERE cone FROM No, 3 BARCLAY gp TO ~ ~ ‘ei ST.., 
Ww ported. nues to manufacture guns, Pistols, ang rifles, equal to the best im. 
in general. Suns, gun and pisto) locks, and materials for the gun trade 
N.B. Guns res 


gz PORES’S CELEBRA TED 


» and hence a great in- | 


© pieces of metal or other annoying substances are thrown off from | 


— 








tocked, and altered fro flint i 
look as good m flint to Pereussion ; ojq uns made over, to 
= ’ senew; and all *epairing one in the best manner, and é the most reasona- 


- [May 16-ly 
“TRE OLD wouss AT HOME» 


FORMERLY of the White Lion, Speqn f° GRA TH 


> 
> Spear Street, Manchester, England. respectful] in- 
known Tavern, ‘ends and the Citizens of New York, that he still continues at the well 


No. 66 DI 

where a, be und a oe on assortment Of Ales, Liguors and Segars. 

tare daily” of rare tings. Eng lrish, Scotch, and American Papers, | 
Ss. 


Free and & . 
and Easy every Monday ang Saturday evening (dl4t.¢ 






| 





be vieweq Upon application to 
E, 41 SOUTH STEET, NEW YORK, 


WINNERS 
| THE FLYING Win cHMAN—FopeRT—.-¥ MARLOW 
{ Winner of the Derby 1849, ‘ 
i ‘ inner of the St. Leger 1849, 
| Winner of the Emperor’ Cup at Ascot 1359. 
Winners of the Sweepstakes of 300 soys, each, at Goodwood 1850 
Price 21s., colored from the origina] picture, by Mr. J. F, Herring 
Forming & companion to . 
THe Hero With Joun and Atrrep Day. 
London : Pubjj d 8 


FORES’§s UNTING SCE. 





FORES’ s§ MARINE SRE TCHES. 

The CYN THIA, 50 tons. Price colored 10s., plain 5s. 
The LEDA, R. Ww. Y.C., (a Pair). Prige Colored 20s. plain 10s, 
The WYVERN RY S., (a pair), Price colored 208., plain 10s. 
The KESTREL, R.Y.S.. Price colored 21s.. Plain 10s, 6q. 
The DOLPHIN, R.T.Y.C. Price colored 21s, Plain 10s. 6d. 
H.M.S. DIDO, 18 guns (a Pair). Price colored 14s, Plain 85, 

A collection of marine subjects colored by SUperior artists, 


FORES’ § SPOR TING § CRAPS. 
Price 7s, per sheet, colored ; or 2s. each mounted as drawings, 
Plate 1, STEEPLE CHASING. 
THE START THE BROOK 
THE WALL THE FINISH. 
r Plate 2. HUNTING, 
GOING TO THE MEET COVER SIDE 
THE MEET DRAWING COVER. 
Plate 3, HUNTING. 


TALLY 0: A CHECK 

THE BURST FULL Cry. 
Plate 4, HUNTING. 

RUN TO EARTH WHOop 


BOLTING THE Fox. THE RETURN HOME 
Plate 5. RACING. 


SADDLING THE START 
READY FORA CANTER THE STRUGGLE. 
Plate 6, COURSING. 


GOING OUT THE COURSE 
SOHO THE DEATH. 
FORES’§ SERIES OF THE BRITISH g TUD. 
PORTRAITS of celebrated STALLIONS and MARES, 
Ose performances and Produce are wej] known on the Turf, 
Six Plates, by Mr. Herring, Sen. Price £1 1s. each colored. 
? Sir Hercules and Beeswing. 4. Camel and Banter. 
2. Touchstone and Emma. 5. Muley Moloch and Rebecca, 
3. Pantaloon and Languish. 6. Lanercost and Crucifix, 


FORES’S H UONTING ACCOMPLISHMENTS. 


INDISPENSABLE WITH HOUNDs, 


Six plates. price £1 5s.. colored, from original drawings, by H. Alken. 
Plate”1. GOING ALONG A SLAPPING PACE 
9 


<. TOPPING 4 FLIGHT OF RAILS, AND COMING WELL INTO THE NEXT 


FIELD. 
- SWISHING A RASPER 
- IN AND OUT ¢ LEVER. 
- CHARGING AN OX FENCE, 
. FACING 4 BROOK. 
FORES’S H UNTING CASUAL TIES 
THAT May °CCUR wity HOUNDs, 
Six plates, price £1 5s. colored. from original drawings by H. Alken. 
latel. 4 TURN OF SPEED OVER THE FLAT. 
The resuit of being broke ina STazing country, 
2. A STRANGE COUNTRY. 
Only give him his head and he'll bring you in at the death, 
3. DESPATCHED TO HEAD QUARTERS. 


DO me oo 


Master of my weight. but would rather My weight was Master of him, 
5. AR ARE SORT FOR THE DOWNS. 

They told me he'd leaye vverything behind him. 
6. A MUTI AL DETERMIN ATION. 

If he goes on at this rate, I'm ‘raid I must part with him) 


STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS. 


GOING AT A WALL FULL TILT. 
Lord Strathmore on Switcher T. Oliver, on Discount. 
P. Rolt, on Peter Simple. Captain Broadley, on Cigar. 
- Mason, on Lottery Rowlands, on Culverthorpe. 
A MDonough. on Brunette. Bradley, on T b 
Captain Peel. on Pioneer Barker, on Marengo, &e. 
Captain Powel, on Salute. 
Size of the engravings, 42 inches by 21. . 
Colored in close imitation of the origina! Picture, by J. F. Herring, sen. 
‘orming a Companion to the well known print of 
THE START FOR THE DERBY. 


FORES’S g§ TEEPLE CHASE SCENES. 
Six plates. colored, price £2 12s. 6d.. from original drawings by H. Alken, 
Plate 1. THE STARTING FIELD. 
A picked lot. Possessed of j udgment and confidence. 
2. WATTLE FENCE. WITH 4 DEEP DROP 
Skill and nerve brought into play 
3. IN AND of T THE LANE 
Science and a firm seat Put to the test. 
4. THE WARREN WALL 
A quick “ye and steady hand often Save a fall. 
5. THE BROOK 
2e pace and pluck clear it gallantly, 
6. THE RUN IN. 
A g00d finisher. backed by luck, lands hima winner, 


FORES’s 
The set of four, colored. by Herring, sen. Price £4 45. 
1. THEM AIL CHANGE. 
2. THE HUNTING STUD, 
3. THORO} ‘GH BREDs. 
4. THE TEAM, 
FORES’S © OACHING RECOLLEC TIONS. 
The Set of Five, colored, Price £5 5s. By Henderson. 
1. CHANGING HORSES. 
2. ALL RIGHT 
J UP TO UNSKID 
» WALKING Up 
5. THE OLDEN TIME. 
FORES’ § COACHING INCIDENTS. 
tA New Pair. Plates 5 and 6. 
IN TIME FOR THE COACH, 
LATE FOR THE MAIL, 
In continuation of the series of 


me Con 
~~ 
eo 
ae 
~~ 
2 
G2 


KNEE DEEP. FLOODED. 
STUCK FAST, THE ROAD v. RAIL. 
Price 15s. each colored. 
FORES’S§ SPOR TING TRAPS. 


From the original pictures by C. C. Henderson, Esq. 
Price 21s. each, colored. 
To range with the Stable Scenes and Coaching Recollections, 
Plate 1. GOING TO THE MOORS, 
Plate 2, GOING TO COVER. 
THE STRA4 Ww , 
Exhibited at the Bntish Institute, 
Painted by J. F Herring, sen. 
Engraving in the most finished Style of mezzotint. by W. T Davey. 
Od. 


Artist’s proof on India i ee £4 4s, 
Proofs before nt went ek ck 3 3s, Od. 
Senne enseacenas oe Pee Is. 0d, 


LEFT ar HOME. 
From the original picture by Mr. R. B. Davis, 
Price—Proofs. £2 28. ; Prints. colored, £1 11s. 6d. 
Represents a fine Stamp of Hunter and Hounds of Perfect form excited by the sound 
of the Huntsman’s Horn, 
A subject full of Life. and POSsessed of inexpressjble charms for a Sportsman. 


FORES’§ ANA TOMICAL PLATES OF 
The age exhibited by the tables of the teeth. 


The muscles and tendons accurately delineated, 
Price 4s, each plate, colored’; 5s, each in a case, Pocket size, or 5s. 6d., postage paid. 


SH it FORM OF THE TEE TH 
Containing a full description of the period when the teeth are cut ; the appearances 
they present ; the tricks to which they are ©xXposed ; the eccentricities to which they are 
liable ; and the diseases to which they are Subject, 

BY E. MAYHEW, M.R.C.V.s. 
Dedicateg by permission to the President and Council of the Royal College of 
eterinary Sy eons, 
i and woodcuts, embodying 
wi made for the Jockey Club. and numerous views of the mouths of horses at eve- 
~ 2 i d. This volume will form a valuable 
necessary work of reference to al} Connected with horses 








S. : 
THs establishment hag been recently fitted up in Pacific Street, near Sansome, which 
is convenient to the business part of the city, also to the City Halj 4nd other public 


buildings and Within a few minutes’ wali of the principal steamboat landi The pro. 


Prietor, from his long ©xperience in the business in the city of N ew York, feels confident 
that those who may patronise his house, will find everything to their Satisfaction, 








GEORGE BROWN, Proprietor, late of Lovejoy’s Hotel, New York. 
San Francisco, July 1, 1959, —{0 12-3im*] , 












ous Indexes. 
Orders for the above to 





chards, lis, Parker and 
in the city. 
» 40 invoice of Syk 


other manufacturer. 











r Powder, and every 
best quality. 


HENRY 
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of 





Sportsmen and Dealers to 

with patronage, the same 

notices of his establishme 
Extract from 

H. Ww. Herbert, F 











may be sure of being faithfully served, and honorably dealt by. whether ye 


or send your order. 
<a 






Hive on hand a quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire g 
I - Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of | Ir. W 


These guns are well known for their extraordinary S0ed target Shootiy 
are being made. amateurs would do Well to i 
hey are in complete order. including slug mould. ball pounder, start; 


be sold low. Rights to us 
Also, a large 4ssortmen 
turers, 


N 


AVE on hand 4 large assortment of fine 


English Belt Pistols, 


RACING AND 
nOW published, and will be forwarded t 

5 peices > or Dollar. 
© work contains Reports of the Racing ang Trotting ; t Thi 
during the Past year, with Alphabeticaj Lists of the Winning sit 8 


0 
JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher o¢ the “ Spirit of the Times »; 


COPELAND & CO, 
BOND stTReEer, (CORNER OF BOWER ) NEW Yorx 
TRUNKS, VALISES, Carpr 
N 


LO. 
OSEPH CoopER. Gun-ma 


ks, cap carriers, powder guages, &e., &c., th 
key’s central fire, Westley Richards). 
cartridges and Chemica] Felt wad 


Orders executed, and repairing, in hig usual st 


TO sp 


Gun Materials for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, 
ass 


‘Frank Forester’g American Field Sports,’ 
. n8q. Ol. 2, page 12]. 
‘For articles of lmaported sunsmith’s work—flasks, Pouches, sp 












CAN TuRPF REGISTER 
TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 194 
° any part of the United s,., 










a), 
tes y | 
ad 
82d bo) 


be addressed t 






N. Fog 








MANUFACTURERS or 
T BAGS, AND LADIES 
‘8.—Trunks, wholesale ang retail. 









ON PINE G . 
ker and Importer, has just Teceived a 


Perior London Double Guns, by a new maker, which. in addition to i" of Very en, 


Redfern’s Suns, affords the best workmanship pov ™ 


es & Sons? Powder flasks, shot Pouches. Shot m,,... 
© quality of which is not een tia 
any 
R. Walker's, and Cox's 
t 8, Baldwin’s wads, metallic ditto, R, mA 
article for the complete equipment of the Sports? 8 Can 
JOSEPH CooprR’ x, 187 Broaget, 
yle of ®Xcellence dway 


ORTSMEN AND 
T. COOPER, 178 BROADWa Tak 






AY, NEW yp, 
AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer ; “4 YORK 


Q, fine, 4nd other {Ualiting 


GUNS, PISTOLS, 


: ete 
his ortment of goods, hoping to merj fi ’ : 
&00d opinion that Prompted the followin PTO hi 


nt : 8 highly *omplimentary 


8,’ May 26 1849—artici, entit 


e shooting line, and of as good quality ag desire 
1.” roadway, New York, where °, “ 

2U 20 in per 

[Aug 25-6 





’'S Cast STEEL RIFLES 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWA z, 
StOck f 
1, and as no more 
m whilst the Opport UNItY offers 
rT, &C., Ke. ¥ 
e the Patent Loading Muzzle Offered on reason vir 


he Pat ! c “sonable terms 
t of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material, for mManufag. 


Secure the 


Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. [Mr 16-6 
os Widlenle | 
YOUNG & LEAVITT, 


0. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 


English Double ang Single ‘Guns,} and 


Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols, 
do 


Allen’s do 
Bacon’s do. do 


do. 
do. 
GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 


Starkey’s, Ely’s. R. Walker's, and Cox’s Percussion Caps, 


G. D. Percussion ( aps, 


1-5 and 1-19 boxes, by the case, 
8. 


Hawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flask 
Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts, 
Also a fine assortment 





ing, besides their own. the following celebrated Makers: G, & J. Deane, 
i » Mortimer. and Moor, tegether with 
sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, p 


and Drinking Flasks, 


Gun Wadding of al] kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, 


&c.. &. Percussion Caps 


nN, a3 well as Dealers, to their Stock of Guns. compris. 
Manton, 
a large and complete ag. 
Wier 


Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards 


Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges, 


Hunting and 
Dressing Cases 





T the regular annual 

















Published by Mesgrs Fores, 41, Piecadil] , London. 
Aug 31—3m.] AGENT, JOHN PLA YLE. 41 SoutH-streer, New York. 
en JOHN PLAYLE. a 
UNION HOTEL, 





evening, May 18th. 1 
ing year :— 


ie Brown, 
Wm. A. Van 
THomas Bonr 
Ten Doilars Reward wil 


been guilty of a Violation 


any other house in Londo 
Printed lists of prices m 
Importers of Silkworm ( 
All returned packages t 
mingham. 





AVING completed th 
H importation. and oft 


cheapest stock. ever offere 


& Sons’ 


that by Siving his persona 
and his many years experi 


care and promptitude. On 
Pe ti ae 


order, at the shortest 
every respect. 


patch. 


Those who wish to pure 
call before Purchasing elge 


PINE 
Constantly on hand, a g 
very best materials, 
reasonable terms. 
April 7-tf.] 
—_— 


ee 


M*2 to order, Light 
their advantage te give us 


Sportsmen’s knives in the greatest Variety, 


NEW YorK SPOR 


of the officers of the Club. as 


PISH HOOKS Aanp PISHIN 


chants, Dealers. and \mateurs—believing they have the 


’ ind Ye 
OACH and Light Carriage Manufacturer, No. 108 Elizabeth St. (near Grand 
York, has on hand, and is constantly manufacturing light wagons and 


faction to any order he may receive, either from city or country. Ca 
the most reasonable terms, Custom solicited. 


No. 1] f bn atterns 
Lex Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable pattern: 


JS4ac FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New \ “hs r 


LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIA 


the best materials and workmanship, 


Travelling Shaving and 


All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No. 6 Maiden Lane 


Je 29-ly 






° LUB. 
meeting of the Club. held at the Florence Hotel, on Monday 
850, the following sentlemen were elected Officers for the ensu 


Henry Tomes, Esq., President : address, No, ¢ Maiden Lane. 


Esq., Vice-President - address, No. 7] Wall St. 

Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; address. No. 156 Broadway 

», Esq., Treasurer : address. No. 4 Liberty Place. 

1 be paid to 42Y person who wil] give such information to eithe; 
will procure the conviction of any person, who shall have 
of the Game Laws of the City ard County of New York, 


CROOKED LANE, LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON} 


AND 
PRIORY MILLS. SHIRLEY STREET. NEAR REDDITH 
ANUFACTURES all kinds ot Fishing Rods. Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and ore 
ry description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation only,) cheaper thag 


n, and keep the largest stock. 
ay be had on application. 

rut, China Twist, &c.. &e. ‘. 
0 be addressed to the White Horse Inn, Congreve a al 
Vir 24-Ly 






G TACKLE. 
J.C. CONROY, 


J.& 
No. 52 FULTON ST.. CORNER OF CLIFF, N. i 


eir Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their — 
heir own manufacture, offer the Same for the inspection eat 
best, the most extensive and 


d for sale in the U. § 


Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flasks Importers of 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. 
(genuine) Fish Hooks, ee ee te 

A full Supply of the celebrated O'Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A con 
tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. 


Importers of R Hemming 


Mr 18-0m 


—— 


STRATTON 





EZRA M we 


arriages A 


a 


various descriptions. in the most durable and fashionable manner. The raphe neat 
1 attention to every carriage constructed in his establishment 
. ° > rive erftect sat 
ence In the business, he will be enabled to give pert vith 
Carriages repaired with 


[my 25-0 


—_ 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 


d ity ia 
2 28 ualit) 
notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best qua 


be : 2atness and de* 
Also. Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatne 


° in oO give meé 
hase. or order Carriages, are respectfully invited goer 
where. 


CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 





rk, had 


“ > . st fashionabl 
reat variety of Carriages of al] kinds, of the most nd of the 


patterns, built under his personal Superintendence, in the very best ca = aieaih 

Carriages from his establishment are now runnit g 

France, Canada, and throughout the United States, wn. and on the met 
Carriages wil] be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, ity. 


Det 


ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St., N. ¥ 
— 








GES. 
USENBURY & VAN DUSER, 


D 5» = 
173 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. NEW YORK. 


ted of 
arranles 
Jarriages, of the latest styles, and aa ito 
Wagons and Nr ns Wishing a good article, will ind 


4 call before purchasing elsewhere.  » nee RY 
WM. J. VAN DUSER 


: ‘ ‘ neatness, 
N.B Painting, trimming and reqairing, Pen its different branches, done with “= 


and despatch, and on the most reasonable 


A SUPERB ASSOR 


DUT 


oe ee 





TMENT OF 
CH BULBOUS ROOTS, 


JUsT IMPORTED, AND FoR SALE AT 


EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No, 9 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


Agricultural, Garden, and 
their season. 
Strawberry Plants, of the c 


Flower Seeds, in Garden Mats. ; 
Bird Seed, and Cages. 2 , 
hoice kinds, Budding and Pruning Knives. 


b Root. Mushroom Spawn. 
Asparagus and Rhubar . 
i Jabbage, Broccoli, a Celery | Split Peas. 
er — 7 teed Plants, &., &e. 


HYACINTHS, TUL 


. ‘ 5. 
IPS, JONQUILS, NARCISSUS, IRIS, AND CROCU 


; airon 
E. J. Tryon would call particular attention to his stock of bulbs, assuring his p 


and the public, that a better assortment cannot be found at any other place. 


Also, a choice Stock of € 


{nls 


anaries, 


a 
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ddan male S, VETERINARY SURGEON, 
jaennvrEY ee cae friends and the public, that he continues 


practi ssfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal. the 
at ising ereotablishment, at the sign of the Golden Horse, Ne. 131 Christie Street, 
d Delancy Sts.. New York. 
teewene Same, ‘thankin his numerous friends for their kind patronage during a peri- 
od of twenty-two years in this city, receiving from six to eight hundred horses per annum, 
pegs @ continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sound- 
pess, favors neither party. 
o HIS CELEBRATED HORSE LINIMENT, 
Carbs, Stiffness of Joints, Sprains, Dislocations, Corks, Bruises. Scratches, Scalds, 
ds Cuts, Set Fasts, Enlargement of Joints, &c., he earnestly recommends to the at- 
j horses, 
ee ee ieear ek tele Embrocation. will guarantee that in the incipient stages of the 
e complaints of the Horse, it will be found a sovereign remedy, as it has been used 
me ; access by him, in his extensive practice as a Veterina- 
ties and usefulness is es beyond a doubt. / A 
irections.—Sti f Joints. Dislocations, Scratches, Corks, Sealds, Cuts, Bruises, &c. 
aaerthe oe a freely twice a day. In Sprains. Stiffness of Joints, and 
Dislocations hand rub well before and after application of the lotion. 
PRICE 5¢ CENTS PLR BOTTLE—LARGE BOTTLES $1. 
Bar Blood and Bone Spavins, Ring Bones. Splints, and Curbs effectually cured by 
operation, at Dr. Williams’s Infirmary, 131 Christie St., New-York, at the sign of the 


ons. ‘Theownets of Horses and the Public in general. are invited to call and examine 


for themselves. Mr 23-ly 


ry Surgeon, its proper 








NOTICE. 

VETERINARY DEPOT. 

R. WILLS has removed his office to 480 Broadway, where he may be consulted 

daily, from 10 till 3 o'clock, as to the soundness of horses, the diseases of horses, cat- 
fle, sheep and dogs ; also, respecting the insurance of stock against death by disease or 
“lan description of Veterinary medicine may be had at the Veterinary Depot, 480 
Broadway—Liniments, Lotions, blisters, balls of every description, Condition Powders, 
superior to anything ever offered to the publie heretofore [Oct 18 








LIGNOT CHAMPAGNE. 
LARGE Invoice of the above very superior dry wine, has just been received 
JA by Messrs. C. E. Habicht & Co.—sole importers—who would particularly call the 
attention of connoisseurs to the examination of it. Samples may be examined at their 
office, or at the office of their agent, No. 94 Wall st. W. HART 
[Sept. 7—Sm. | 





THE PHONIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 
THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BYOOKLYN, 

EGS to inform, his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above spacious 
B and convenient house, where he can at all hours serve up, at the shortest notice. Steaks 
Chops, Rarebits, Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c., until 12 o’clock at night 
Also. good Beds. in single or double rooms. with Breakfast or Supper. Private Rooms 
for Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barclay’s and Guinness’s 
London and Dublin Brown Stout, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale. Johnson's 
celebrated XX Ale. on draught; also, Old Ale, brewed in 1846. 

One trial will prove the fact that there is not a more convenient, comfortable, or re- 
spectable house in the city of Brooklyn. 

gay” Bell’s Life in London. Era, Illustrated News. Puuch. New York Spirit of the 
Times, Herald, Express. Atlas, Mercury, Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freeman, 
always on file {iy 6) THOMAS DENT. 


CHARLES A. ABHL, 474 BROADWAY. 
HARLES A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
erally. that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to-the ealls of his 
customers C. A. ABEL 
Jy 1-ly) 

















BATTERY. 
M. BAYARD would respectfully inform the publie that he has removed from 
e Nos. ]1 and 13, to No. 8 State Street, formerly the residence of the late James Wat- 
son, Esq {je 1-3m 





SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y 

HIS new and beautiful miniatwre hotel. expressly adapted for the accommodation of 
families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway. on the College 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 
provements, (hot and cold baths. and water closets, &c.. &c.. in every floor.) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors.: 

May 12, 1849 [May 19 
MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC | 
ws opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An 

thony St., a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 

and chaste thing of the kind im the country.) in additien to which they will add, on or | 
about the 12th of November, twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished | 
for private parties. 
The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer | 
superior accommodations. They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 
weakfast, dine, or sup. [Nov3 








DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St.. between Beekman and Spruce, N. Y 
VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 
in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues. Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
sive Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and American Patent Cue 
Points ; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, ete. In short. everything in the trade always to 
be had. Spanish pins. 
aa Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 
iB person [Oct 6ly | 





HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING, 
MITATIONS of wood and marble—painting executed in oil and Kalsomine,. by R. B, 
FOSDICK, 5th Avenue, next to corner of 10th St. Residence Ne. 16 Factory Street. 
[Feb 10-ly 


— 





oe E. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 
) to inform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 
Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also, every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock, 
sach as are generally used in England. 
Bulbous Roots 
E. J. T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- | 
tion of seeds and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Chari- | 
wood, of London. 


N.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &c., &c. 


In addition to which he hasarare collection of 


[Nov3 | 


FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. | 
thy Subscriber is setling all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry. and | 
; Silver Ware, at retail. at much less than the usual prices. 
Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sporting 
gentlemen. fer timing horses. 
Fine Gold and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement. and | 
Lepine Watches 
Fine Silver Lever, Anchor Eseapement, and Lepine Watches. 
Gold guard chains, fob and vest chains. 
Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 
Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 
Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold Thimbles 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins. 
Diamond Rings and Pins, 
Stone Rings, Chased and Plain Rings. 
Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, &e 
Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. 
Watches and Jewelry exchanged. 
PR dene npn warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watcnes. clocks. 
erlocs Jy repaired in the best manner, and warranted, at much less than the usual | 
G. C. ALLEN, | 
Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
1 Wall St., corner of William, up stairs 





Dec 4) 


Quem 


T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD | 





7 PAINTER. | 
mine 251 BROADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. | 
C ATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stoneor brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 


tb bop pencil cases, keys, &c.. engraved with Arms, orany device. Diamonds, Ame- | 
poy 8,1 opazes, &c., bought im the rough or cut, or cut te any form ; Coats of Armsfound | 
a palnted in any style. from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United | 

tes or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200,00@ names. 


terse ia [June 13 


DOGS FOR SALE. 








OR sale, a lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- | . 


hounds, King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and S “erri i 
= eo — with a great variety of watch then ae 
S$. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the la t and i J j 
Which in gied pete te g rgest and best im the U. S., the price of 
WM. MOORE, 46th S3., Bloomingdal 
4g The Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every half hour. ° oy 7 


DINKS’S NEW WORK ON DOGS, 
— EDITED BY “‘ FRANK FORESTER.” 
J Pores eP LISHED, “ The Sportman’s Vade Mecum ;? by Dinks, edited by Frank 
Same tm oo that . ud of “ Field Sperts,”’ “ Fish and Fishing,” &c., containing full instrue- 
Benne teneineadl ates to the breeding, rearing, breaking. kennelling. and conditioning of 
an an Ne “ With numerous valuable receipts for the treatment of the various dic- 
eas = the Canine Race is subject. 
oman hat ten ty eae loading and carriage. designed expressly for the 
Willian Herbert, Esq ae oe drawn expressly for this work, by Henry 
Re. 16-1m) STRINGER & TOWNSEND, 222 Broadway 











BROADWAY BATHS—SWIMMING SCHOOL 
: ,; 600 BROADWAY. 
ADIES’ entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of children, 


can have them instructed in this n i ; 
ming Bath, 600 Broedway, ecessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 


Th ; way. 
steam beng is continually changing, and is kept at @ moderate temperature by means 1 


The gentlemen and boys’ school i 
from 6 to 9 A. M.. and 4 to 10 P. M. 8 under the superintendance of a gentleman daily, 


one ae and misses’ school, under the Management of a lady from 10 A. M. to 


Bething clothing, &.. always on hand. 
or termas by the month or week applyin the Bath, 





[Je 2 





RIER, 152 Nassau St 





VALUABLE AND INTERESTING WORKS, SUITABLE 
FOR THE APPROACHING SEASON, 
, FOR SALE BY CHARLES 8. FRANCIS & CO. 
Sir Walter Scott’s Writings and Life, complete—illustrated, 98 Vols., fep., 8yo., half mo- 
roceo. 

Waverley Novels, Abbotsford Edition—profusely illustrated, 12 vols 

royal 8yo., half morocco. : “ 
Novels, Vignette Titles, &c., 25 vols., fep., half morocco. 

" - Novels, &c., Boston Edition, 27 vols., different bindings. 
Shakspeare, Valpy’s, Illustrated Edition. 15 vols., fep., cloth. A great variety of edi- 

tions of Shakspeare. in all bindings. 
Edgeworth, Miss, Novels and Tales, including Helen, best edition, illustrated. 19 yols.. 
fep., half morocco. 
‘eee ss ‘ 10 vols , complete, different bindings. 
Cabinet History of England, by Chas. Macfarlane. 13 yols.,18mo., half calf, 
More, Hannah—complete works. 9 yols.. fep.. half morocco. 
Cowper’s Works, by Southey, illustrated 15 vols., fep., half morocco. Several other edi- 
tions of Cowper’s Poems, variously bound. 
Milton’s Poetical Works, by Sir E. Brydges. 6 vols., fep . half morocco. Many other edi- 
tions. handsomely bound. 
Byron's Complete Works, illustrated. 17 vols., fep., half morocco. 
_ editions, in many styles ef binding. 

irving’s Works, 14 vols., in full calf and half morocco, 

London Art Journal, splendidly illustrated. for the years 1847, 1848, 1849, and 1850— 
handsomely bound, separately, and odd numbers supplied to complete sets. 
London Punch—as far as published—16 vols. in8—4to,, cloth. Also the single vols. 

; to complete sets. . 
Chambers’ Miscellany, 10 vols.. fep., various bindings. 
Edinburgh Journal, lst series complete, 12 vols in 6. half bound. 
v6 rr “ New series, vols. 1 to 18, cloth. 
Penny Cyclopedia and Supplement, complete, 16 yols., half morocco. 
be procured to complete sets. 

Likewise a great variety of illustrated standard works. in fine bindings—English and 
American Annuals—Bibles and Prayer Books, in velvet and morocco—all the standard 
Poets, in various styles—and the most extensive assortment of Children’s Books to be 
found in the city 


a7] CHARLES §. FRANCIS & Co., 252 Broadway. 


THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
JUST PUBLISHED, BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU STREET, 
CORNER OF SPRUCE, 


LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS 
over the Hunting Park Course. Philadelphia, June 13, 1850. 
Plain $1.50. Colored $3. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS; 
Plain $1.50, Colored $3. 
TRUSTEE, IN THE En se se OF 20 MILES IN ONE HOUR; 
olored $2. 
LADY SUFFOLK, SADDLE: 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
LADY MOSCOW, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50 
BLACK HAWK, TO A SULKEY ; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
ROSSITER, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 centa, Colored $1.50. 
JAMES K. POLK (PACER), TO A WAGON; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
GREY EAGLE, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
LADY SUTTON, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 50 cents. Colored $1. 
RIP TUN, TO ZZ SULEZTY : 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
DUTCHMAN, SADDLE; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50 
PELHAM, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50 
These splendid prints are pronounced. by the most competent judges, te be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses und their style and action in trotting. and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 


a4 


Also 8yo. and 12mo 


Single vols. may 





JACK 


™ TRIUMPHS OF SCIENCE. 
he facts ope PMARKABLE OPHTHALMIC CURES. 
S the speak for themselves, and their practical demonstrations are at all times 
more satisfactory than all th. : 
, e vain and empty theoretical trash te be found in every 
science and profession, Dr. WHEELER deems no apology necessary to the community 
for presenting the following additional evidence of the successful results of his treatment 
in some painful and dangerous cases of Ophthalmic diseases, recently submitted to his 
profesrional care and treatment. The individuals whose testimonials are subjoined may 
be personally addressed im reference to the named interesting cases, se that even the 
skeptical may have no occasion to doubt the respectability and integrity of the writers. 
J. WHEELER, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street, New York. 
To Dr. Wueexer. Oculist. 28 Barclay Street—My dear ae: Teoedd Foon bs 
ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and u ful to you ind " 
were | to hesitate. for one moment, te make public the great ard inestimable benefits 
my son has recently derived from your professional care, treatment. and skill as an ecu- 
list. |! would state that for upwards of six years, my son was sorely and most 
afflicted with a scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its sight, 
from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all 
plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians. His 4 
lashes were entirely destroyed. 1 then consulted with some of your eo-laborers in the 
field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his si 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope, from my despair, de- 
pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode of 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of eourse, were well known to me, and 1am at a loss to 
explain to myself why I did not consult you in the first instance. The gratification I ex- 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind. when you assured me that you could relieve 
my child, are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall | convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tade. and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effectually produced on my child’s 
eyes. His sight is perfect, his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty I 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping se important a cure private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, | am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case 
Very respectfully, Tuomas 8. Carciii, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue. 
Gardenville, N. J.. March 25, 1850. 
Dr. Wheeler, Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that I shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when | state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind ; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, | made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 
painful affliction, and | am happy to state that, notwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint, coupled with my advancement in life, | am new onee more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
elaration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad 
vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 
Respectfully yours, Hester ACKERAMEN, 


aa DR. WHEELER, Oculist, No. 28 Barclay Street, devotes his exclusive attention 
to diseases of the Eye, and invites those who are in want of Artificial Eyes, to call upon 
him, having just imported from Paris a most beautiful selection, and new make, which 
he will insert so as to resemble the natural organ, and defy the strictest scrutiny. With 
the arrangements he has made for a regular supply, the faculty will be furnished with 
them upon low terms. 

Office hours from 9 to 3 o’clock. 

A pamphlet, with remarkable cures by Dr. Wheeler, can be had gratuitously at his re- 
sidence. {Ap13 


1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 


FTER having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic pains 

of the most alarming character, and all manner of nerveus affections, together with 

skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
cures: Mr. John Vincent. of 98 Ridge Street. and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 
Street, New York City. had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is alsoa most astonishing 
growth. he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis. of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 














carefully put up, with or without trimes, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders. accompanied with a remittance. to the subscriber. 

Also, in addition to the above. a splendid collection ct English Sporting Prints, from 
the originals of Landseer. Herring, and other celebrated Animal Painters. amongst which 
are included 

HERRING’S FARM SCENES; 
4 plates, beautifully colored, at $5 each. 
t ORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD; 
6 plates. beautifully colored, at $5 each. 
“ORES’S STABLE SCENES; 
4 plates, beautifully colered. at $5 each. 
And all the publications of the Mesers. Fores, at equally low prices. 
THE START FOR THE DERBY OF 1841; 
Size 42 by 21 inches ; 
Containing portraits of 29 celebrated English horses and riders. 
STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS ; 
Same size—companion plate to the above. Both splendidly colored—price $15 each 
Also, a great variety of sporting plates, constantly on hand and for sale by V. CUR- 
corner Spruce St.. New York 
Also, gilt, rosewood, and other frames, suitable for the above. 


{au 17-t.f 





THE PLOUGH, THE LOOM, AND THE ANVIL. 
J. 8. SKINNER, EDITOR 
HE terms are in advance—$2 each. where five unite in a club and send $10; $5 for 
beth where two unite, or for two years ; and $3 fora single subscriber. Never less 
than 64 pages monthly. elegantly printed. on the best paper 
Those who desire to have the work complete, may be supplied with the first two 
voiumes 
Address, at his risk and cost. J S. SKINNER, 79 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 
The following letter. as to the character and tendency of the work, is from one of most 


| accomplished Farmers in the United States. and is one of the hundreds like it, from all 


parts of the Union 
: * Lexmyeton, Mass. 

“ As for my opimon of your new work, “ The Plough, the Loom, andthe Anvil.”’ Inthe 
first place. I have been actually astonished that one head and hand could do so much. I want 
more time than is allowed me im the day aud night hurry of court business to express my 
views of a work so broad in its range, and so eminently calculated to be of great utility 
to the interests of the whole country. | most sincerely believe it will do more to promote 


the cause of agriculture, to give a healthy tone to the great body politic and to recun- | 


cile conflicting parties, than all the noisy declamations of hot-bed politicians. In short, 
it is just what the country wants, and must convince every owner of land, that if he 


| should thrive by the plough, it murt be by bringing it in proximity with the loom and 


anvil 
“| have not seen a single number of the work till | received the seven numbers for- 


| warded by you, and regret that I have so long been deprived of the pleasure of perusing 


its interesting pages 

* Every New England man, woman and child, owes you a debt of gratitude that should 
at all times secure to you open doors and open hearts, 

* With kindest wishes that you may, fora long time to come, be enabled to pursue 
your useful labors, J am, very sincerely. your friend, E. Puinney.”’ 

jy 13-3m) 





BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, .Vo. 48 ANN STREET. 

} Vprtter & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 

FY to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers. which they will furnish with 
dispatch, together with Books, Magazines. aud al] the cheap publications of the day, at 
the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 
#nd books are continually changing. this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- 
clmen copy of ali new publications. if required. 

PHILADELPHIA— WEERLY. 

Courier 

Post, 

Neal's Gazette, 

Dollar Newspaper. 


NEW YORK—WERKLY. 
Spirit of the Times, 
Weekly Herald, 
Weekly Sun, 

Tribune, 

Literary American, 
Scientific American, 
Golden Rule, 


NEW YORK—WEEELY. 
Independent, 

The Two Worlds, 

Albany Dutchman, 
Universe, 

Truth Teller. 

Thompson’s Bank Note List, 
Taylor’s do. do. 


BOSTON—WEERLY. 
Star Spangled Banner, 


Uncle Sam. Nation, 

Flag of our Union, Organ. (Temperance.) MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 
Pilot, Home Journal, Graham’s,; 

Yankee Blade, Police Gazette, Godey’s, 

Boston Museum, Literary World, Sartain’s, 

Olive Branch, Ameriea’s Own, National, 

American Sentinel, Working Farmer, Blackwood, ; 

American Union, Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Boston Rambler, Freeman’s Journal, &c., &e., &e. 


Yankee Nation, 
Waverley Magazine. 


Dealers will fiad it greatly to their advantage tc have all their orders packed in our 
establisiment, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders 
rompily DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 43 Ann St., N. Y 

NB. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. liy 6 





IMPORTANT TO BILLIARD PLAYERS. 
UST PUBLISHED, and for sale at the office of publication, 71 Gold Street, and at the 
rooms of the author, “‘ The Arcade,”’ 8} Barclay Street, rear of the Astor House, N.Y., 
Price $3,00. 
BILLIARDS WITHOUT A MASTER, 
BY MICHAEL PHELAN, 

The above-named work, the first American publication ofthe kind, is illustrated by fift 
fine copper plate diagrams, each containing from one to twenty-four shots, from whic 
sufficient knowledge may be acquired to enable the player to accomplish any possible 
stroke on the billiard table, all of which are fully explained on the pages opposite to the re- 
spective plates. The work contains an invaluable and original imvention, in the shape of a 
chart or scale of strengths, necessary to be used in making each shot, of an arrangement 
so simple that it can be comprehended by ail, and will be found of the highest importance 
to the novice and amateur, as every shot there delineated, has been graduated by it, and 
the quantity of strength necessary to be used, is given im the description annexed to 
each plate. It contains, also, a full and complete set of rules for the government of the 
game of billiards, and the various games of pool ; hints to players ; advice to amateurs, 
with a variety of explanations, interesting to all connected with billiards or billiard play- 
ing. To keepers of billiard rooms, the “ Rules” are worth more than the price of the 
work. and the hints and advice are invaluable. Accompanying the work is a treatise on 
the origin, rise and progress of the game. It is also embellished by a fine steel plate 
frontispiece, showing a billiard table and players in position. The above work is the 
most complete one of the kind ever produced in any part of the world, and the only one 
where the theoretical seience and philosophy of the game has ever been thoroughly ¢x- 
plained .- ly 





LYMAN DERBY, 


MERCHANT TAILOR, 
No, 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS 


entirely well. Mr. lsaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
| Henry C. Atwood. formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
| fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
| City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes. of Middletown, Ut., had her 
| hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
| pened to herhands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price cam be seen at Nc 476 
Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles, at 50 cents each. 
| The trade will be furnished as usual. by S. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
= Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St.. near John. 
aa A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
| made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 
sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. é 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodie complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced fram derangements of the kidnies, catehing cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts Uke magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
eases. where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence ef 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,3 0 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick reom 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab'e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter atrial: it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold in large 8 oz. bottles, at 230 
Pearl St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $48 
dozen, cash [Ap 138 








| ELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
ATRONIZED by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Ewrope. and by the most 

distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to neture hitherto prod.ced. Introduced into this country, and 
| made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO. 24 Spring St.. N. Y. 

W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) has 
had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art; and 
those who nave the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘I have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated te answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom I| have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to all others. 

‘VaLentine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended to. 

{June 27-ly 





DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 

HE superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 
direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum ficm which the power is obtained is 
fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it in- 
te action. To the centre piece plates are attached. to which the pads, composed of soft 
materials, about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted. 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body. and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. In 
the application. the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. Im this situation, if the internal 
opening is not too much distended, the bowel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themeelves to their contents, bring the distended parts together, 
and effect the cure.”? Upon this principle it will alse be observed, that the force and di- 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more 1s ex- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument is simple in 
construction, natural in action, and effectual in results. The Supporter. contrived also 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women are sub- 
ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it bas given immediate 

relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 3 Barclay Street, 

s 7-la m) next door to the offiee of this paper 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
Ne 1 ANN STRESS; FROM BROADWAY 
(UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) TWO DOORS : 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, ake hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest impreved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot, Latera 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be take 
ea by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
tf Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &e. He also has — = 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn wish compald 
tive coxafort, and has cured many — of long standing. Ina word, it cam be worm by 
~ Pm ry be pes porrovided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is givem 
to the education “¢ children, whilst under treatment for the cure of et Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-legs. or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with- 


out detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., Principal of the Institute. 


Aug 18} 
Sue aaa Guitar, will find it to their ad- 
UITARS.—Strangers in want ofa g¢ uitar, w n e 
pom ty call and examine Martin’s guitars before purchasing elsewhere. The sa- 
riority of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tene, and (what is the most important,) 
Pecility execution, is too well known to need any recommendation. sah 
Orders from any part of the United States, stating the quality of guitar wanted, 

















price, will be promptly attended to. and the — may rely upon obtaining a perfeet 

instrument in every resqect, and warranted as such. ans 
manufacturers’ prices, wholesale and retail, at 385 Broadway, up stairs, only, by 

_— Pree JOHN B. COUPA, Professor of the Guitar. 


No connection with the store below. [Oct 21-tf 











MRS. J. BASLEM, | mn 
LATE OF PHILADELP 
AS constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirte, drawers, dressing gowns, 
H hosiery, gloves, cravats, stocks, and — = 8. 
Also, linen for ladies and gentlemen, made to order. 
No. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET 





[Jen 12-ly 


@PPosiTz THE CITY HALI, 


j ‘ourt House, St. Louis, Mo. 
One doorfbelow Chesnut, opposite the Court Ho ouls, ir 23 Sen 























Things Cheatrical. a 


Broadway Theatre.—The French Ballet Troupe continue to perform 
at this establishment, and Mdlle Celestine Franck, who isa very superior 
artiste, and her sister, Mdlle Victorine, an improving and graceful dan- 
seuse, are adding nightly to the number of their admirers. We would 
not be surprised if the Broadway, during the engagement of this troupe, 
was crowded on each evening, and we feel convinced that if the people 
knew how much gratification they would derive from a visit there, that 
it certainly would be. The male dancer, Espenosa, is one of the very few 
in his line whose efforts are regarded with pleasure, and agility, ease, and 
grace commend him to the lovers of the ballet. We feel much interested 
to observe a proper appreciation of these people, and we can assure all 
persons who will devote one evening to the Broadway, an exhibition of 
the wonders of ‘‘ the light fantastic toe.” 

Bowery Theatre.—The engagement of Mr. Wallack and lady terminates 
this week, and they will leave this gay and festive scene early in January 
next. The friends of Mr. Wallack met, we are informed, on Tuesday 
evening last, at the American Hotel, to consider the propriety of giving 
him some substantial testimonial. previous to his departure for Europe, 
and have determined to give him a complimentary benefit. It will be a 
brilliant affair, we doubt not, and we hope to see it attended by ‘all the 
world and his wife beside.” 

National Theatre.—The Irish drama, * Brian Boroihme,” with the 
spectacles of the ‘‘ Golden Axe,” ‘“‘ The Magic Well,” and the new play 
of ‘The Ship Carpenter of New York,” have been catered to the million 
at this house during the week, and received with demonstrations of ap- 
probation. Mr. Manager Purdy provides a variety for his patrons, and 
rarely fails to please ‘“‘ many people of many minds.” 

Burton’s Theatre.—‘‘ Married an Actress,” which has proved to be 
highly successful, ‘‘The Pickwick Club,” and other entertaining compo- 
sitions have enlivened the frequenters of the hive during the week. On 
the other side of the “‘ big pond” it is customary to produce Christmas 
spectacles at many of the theatres, but no such undertaking is practised 
in this city. In the old country the festivities of the season, however, 
are enjoyed more con amore than here, or hereabouts. The 25th, here, 
was very quiet, and the people looked sombre and melancholy. We tried 
to find a pleasant face, but not having met the ‘‘ Tall Son,” did not see 
one. 

Brougham’s Lyceum.—Mr. Brougham is really before the people in his 
temple. He opened on Monday to a host of people, whom he entertained 
after his own humorous fashion. Our friend and neighbor of the Express, 
thus discourses on the subject :— 

The Lyceum, Mr. John Brougham’s new and beautiful theatre, has at 


length opened its doors, and has been dedicated to its presiding Muses, 
Thalia, Euterpe and Terpsichore; most worthily dedicated by comedy, 
music and dancing. 

‘*Brougham & Co.” is a clever little opening trifle, thrown off in 
one of the facile author’s happiest moments, and in his peculiar vain, and 
the way in which he made it subservient to the audience of each of the 
‘“‘dramatis persone” was truly ingenious and clever. Taken altogether, 
it was a goodly company, and one which, we do not doubt, will prove at- 
tractive. 

Mr. George Loder’s “‘ Echoes of the Nightingale” is a very well ar- 
ranged melange of Jenny Lind’s principal morceaux; those she is most 
and best known by ; and most capitally does his well selected orchestra 
perform it. 

Ducy-Barre, the new and pretty dancer, from Paris, imported by the 
firm of ‘‘ Brougham & Co.” expressly for his new market, unpacked well, 
“in _— order, and well conditioned,” and labelled as per margin,— 
“‘A No 1.” Her efforts were well received, and she is, in point of fact, 
already a favorite. 

Owens, the young comedian, (the best in his line, after Burton, who is 
in that line inimitable,) made a hit, and will, we predict, ere long become 
exceedingly popular. 

The new and funny piece, which concludes the current bill, is strongly 
cast and capitally performed. 

And now the game’s alive, and ‘‘ Jack’s a-top of the peck!’ May he 
win all he stakes, and never be out of a long suit of trumps in his hand. 
He has capable men around him (himself a host alone); Lynn, the expe- 
rienced and grave, for his stage-manager, Corbyn, the most practised sit- 
ter “ at the receipt of custom,” and purveyor of talent, in our city, 
George Loder, as his musical director, a most judicious arrangement, and 
& =e with whom the manager need not shame to show his face to the 
public. 

Brougham is popular, and with a continuance of the industry that has 
ever hitherto marked his career among us, he will be sure to succed in 
his new undertaking. 

The Lyceum is well arranged, and pleasantly located on Broadway, 
near Broome street. Here, it is supposed that one busy B. will depart 
from the custom of the tribe—become a golden B., and gath@ rocks all 


night long. May success attend him. Them’s our sentiments. 


NViblo’s.—The Ravels have appeared during the week in ‘‘ Robert Ma- 
caire,” as the Bedowin Arabs, and in “‘ Mazulm; or, The Night Owl.” 
Next week, or the week after, they leave us for Havana, whither they 
will go with the best wishes of many persons whom they have made hap- 
py. It is very much to be regretted, however, that Miss Lehman, a very 


interesting lady, and a charming danseuse, was severely burned on Christ- 
mas Eve, at Niblo’s. The particulars of this melancholy accident will 









The Spirit of the Times. 


OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 


, Lonpon, Friday, Dec. 6th, 1350. 
During the first two or three weeks of December the entertainments of 


the metropolis are generally indifferently patronised by the public, who 
prefer to enjoy the Christmas holidays, and the numerous amusements of 
that period of the year. At the present time, however, so far as my own 
observation goes, playhouses and panoramas continue to attract the towns- 
people, and the caterers for their amusement have no cause to complain 
of bad luck. 

Macready is still the principal theatrical star of the metropolis, and 
people rush to see him because he will so soon disappear altogether from 
public life. On the Macreadian nights the Haymarket has been crowded, 
with the single exception of last Monday evening, when the revival of one 
of Shakspeare’s plays failed to draw. On Wednesday Mr. Macready ap- 
peared as Cardinal Wolsey, and last night as Richard the Second. To- 
morrow night he will appear as Macbeth, and next Monday as King 
John. 

Shakspeare’s ‘‘ Richard the Second” was produced at the Haymarket 
on Monday night, when Mr. Mrcready appeared for the first time in Lon- 
don as the King; Mr. Stuart as John of Gaunt; Mr. Cooper as the Duke 
of York; Mr. Davenport as Bolingbroke; Mr. Howe as the Earl of Nor- 
thumberland ; Miss Reynolds as the Queen ; Mrs. Warner as the Duchess 
of York, and Mrs. Stanley as the Duchess of Gloucester. The play was 
well got up, and each character was ably supported, but this tragedy is 
not destined to keep possession of the stage. The performance is rather 
tedious to the audience ; the plot is not well constructed—the incidents 
are not striking—the scenes extend over the whole period of Richard’s 
reign, and are unconnected with each other, while a large number have 
been greatly reduced. Mr. Macready delineated the character of the 
King in a masterly manner, and Davenport and Stuart sustained their 
parts with great skill and effect. The house was thinly attended. 

At the Lyceum theatre a novelty has been introduced. Madame Ves- 
tris has departed, for once, from light comedy and vaudeville, and pre- 
sented to her patrons a drama in three acts, under the title of ‘“‘ A Day 
of Reckoning.” It is an adaptation from the French by Mr. Planche. 
The principal character is most ably supported by Mr. Charles Mathews. 
Madame Vestris has an interesting part, and the drama is capitally sus- 
tained by an efficient company. The new piece possesses great dramatic 
interest, and it has met with decided success. 

At the Princess’ Theatre there is no abatement of the tide of popular 
favor, and the enterprising lessees having taken that tide ‘‘ at the flood,” 
it will most assuredly lead them on to fortune. The new play of ‘‘ The 
Templar” continues to be the first piece every night, followed by the farce 
of ‘* Betsey Baker,” and ‘* Parents and Guardians ;”’ in the play the Keans 
still win golden opinions, and in the two latter pieces the Keeleys, by 
their inimitable and combined talents, draw forth the heartiest ap- 
plause. 

The lessees of the Surrey theatre very kindly offered the use of their 
house for the benefit of the family of the late Mr. John Ryan; the bene- 
fit took place last night, when the theatre was densely crowded in every 
part. The following artists gave their services gratuitously : Benjamin 
Webster, Buckstone, Tilbury, H. Farren, Mrs. Fitzwilliam, Mrs. Leigh 
Murray, and Messrs. Shepherd and Creswich, and the members of their 
company. The entertainments consisted of the comedy of ‘‘ Who’s Your 
Friend ”’ in which Webster, Tilbury, and Mrs. Seymour appeared—fol- 
lowed by ‘‘ The Rough Diamond,” Buckstone and Mrs. Fitzwilliam sus- 
taining their original characters. A ballet succeeded, in which the Olym- 
pic corps de ballet, Miss Rosina Ryan, Madame Louise, and Mdlle Adele, 
appeared. A concert followed, and then the drama of ‘“ Faint Heart,” 
etc., in which H. Farren and Mrs. Leigh Murray appeared, and the even- 
ing’s entertainments terminated with the ‘‘ Two Potts.” 

At the Olympic, Marston’s tragedy, “‘ Philip of France,” has not lately 
been very attractive, and in consequence a change has been made in the 
entertainments. Bulwer’s ‘‘ Lady of Lyons” was presented on Tuesday, 
when Mr. Brooke appeared for the first time in London as Claude Mel- 
notte, and acquitted himself with much credit. Miss Helen Faucit sus- 
tained her original character of Pauline, which was a really fine histrionic 
effort. On Wednesday ‘ The Rivals” was produced; also a new farce, 
under the title of ‘‘ Mind Your Stops,” and the principal character of this 
trifle rests upon Compton’s strong shoulders. 

Mrs. Nisbett (Lady Boothby,) has appeared at the Marylebone this 
week in the characters of Constance, in ‘‘ The Love Chase,” and the 
Countess, in Knowles’s play of ‘‘ Love.” The theatre has been well at- 
tended. 

At the Adelphi and Sadler's Wells, the entertainments are the same as 
they were last week, attracting good houses. 

Jullien’s season at Drury Lane will be brought toa close next week, 








| when a Grand Bal Masque will be given. 


The Sacred Harmonic Society have commenced their annual series of 
Oratorios at Exeter Hall, with Mr. Costa as Conductor, with an unri- 
valled orchestra of seven hundred performers, and Miss Birch, Miss 





have been read before we go to press, and the public will have been pained 
at the intelligence that her injuries may prove fatal. We have every | 
reason to believe that the lady in question, in the private walks of life, is | 
one of the most unexceptionable, modest, and amiable of her sex, and that | 
in uttering our own sincere hopes for her speedy and effectual cure, we | 


‘ 


express the wishes of the whole community. | 
June & Co.’s Circus is yet at the Bowery Amphitheatre, where the | 


pleasures of the Ring may be had. (iulliver and the Lilliputians, one of | 
the amusing equestrian interludes, may also be seen and enjoyed. 


FeLLowes’ Minstrels are on the qui vive as usual. They discourse | 
some beautiful melodies, and the bones is very great. We think them 
firmly established here, and that they will be patronised for evermore. 

Mr. Nearir’s Benefit.—The N. 0. “ Picayune” of the 15th inst. thus 
notices the benefit of this popular actor :— 


Mr. Neafie’s benefit at the American on Friday night was a very flat- 
tering testimonial of the esteem im which he is held here, and his acting 
proved that he deserved it well. The house was the fullest of the season | 
—crowding parquette, box, galleries and lobbies. The dress circles were | 
graced by an attractive gathering of the fair, and the whole aspect of the 
gratified audience must have been extremely inspiriting to Mr. Neafie. He | 
played under the genial influence, with infinite spirit, and at the close, | 
when called out by the audience, returned thanks ina brief but well-con- | 
ceived and earnestly delivered speech. | 

Mr. Neafie has made for himself strong popularity in this city. | 

The managers of the St. Charles theatre having secured Mr. Neafie’s 
services, he appeared there last evening, for the first time, to a good house, 


playing St. Pierre, in « The Wife,” to Miss Dean’s Mariana. 


Theatrical Incident.—The other evening the play of ‘‘ Pizarro” was 
rformed at the St. Charles theatre. Near the close of the play, Rolla 
as to seize the child and bear it off across a bridge. Mr. Weston, who | 
was representing Rolla, arrived at this point of the play, seized the child, | 
— ed off, crossed the bridge, and with three blows of a very dull look- | 
ate ae cut away at the bridge, when down it fell a distance of ten or 
8 bse Rolla and the child along with it! The audience were not a | 
— armed, while the screams of the child and the struggles of Rolla 
im the mountain torrent added a good deal to the exeitement. The scene 





| 


—- and a moment after Rolla entered with the child, both, as usual, ' 


bloody, while he exclaimed 
C _ “Cora! thy child ” 
ora screamed, and still following the text of the author, said : 
“Oh, Heavens! there’s blood upon him !” 


Here there was a general movement ; for, coming so quickly after the ac- | 


cident, all seemed to think it a little too real Rolla died i 
; : . » however, giv- 
me —_ and the dw rn the assurance that it was his blood, and ‘the 2a 
“e - ane deafening applause. Our friend Weston says the next time 
other a —_ a he intends “ to try and ford that creek, or go round some 
pa y*’ We have often heard of persons being blue, but Rolla, we 
» Swears he is both black and blue from head to foot ! , 


N. O. Picayune. 








| ments to give the first performance next week. 


Messiah will be repeated to-night. 

The London Sacred Harmonic Society, an off-shoot and rival of the 
‘* Sacred Harmonic,” have also commenced a series of Oratorios at Exeter 
Hall. Last night they performed ‘Israel in Egypt.” Conductor, Mr. 
Surman. 


The Berlin Choir made their last appearance at the National Concerts | 


on Monday evening, and on the same night the popular vocalist, Miss 
Poole, made her debut at these concerts. This lady has been engaged to 
supply the place of Madame Biccaccianti. 

Mr. Hudson and Madam Anna Thillon are reaping a rich harvest by 
their new entertainment, at Willis’s Rooms. 

I understand that Mr. Charles Kean has received Her Majesty’s com- 
mand to commence the proposed series of dramatic entertainments at 
Windsor Castle immediately, and that Mr. Kean is now making arrange- 

Mr. Bartley will make his first appearance at the Princess’ theatre in 
a few days, and before the close of the season take his final leave of the 
stage. 

Mrs. Fanny Kemble has been giving her “‘ Readings of Shakspeare” at 
Bath with the greatest success. 

November has been kind enough to send us one of her black, gloomy, 
cut-throat looking fogs to-day; the whole town has been enveloped in 
Egyptian darkness since morning, and I have kept candles burning in 
every direction in order to throw some light on the figures of mysterious 
persons who happen to knock at my door. 

Very truly yours, P. 

(Per Steamer Africa, December 7th.) 


TO BE RAFFLED FOR. 
THE CELEBRATED TROTTING HORSE 
SORREL NED! 
RMERLY of Philadelphia, will be raffled for on New Years Eve, Tuesday, Dee. 31st, 
at JONES’, corner of Ninth Street and Broadway. 
120 chances, at Ten Dollars per chance. 











: | This favorite trotting horse is warranted sound in every respect, and kind in single 
| and double harness. 


Ned has repeatedly trotted his mile in 2:38, over the Union Course, L. I., and Hunting 
Park Course, Philadelphia. 
The winner and setter-up to pay Seventy-five Dollars each for refreshments. {d 28 
WANTED, 
p Ate CANVASSERS, for the City and State of New York, and elsewhere, to pro- 
cure subscriptions to a very po A very liberal per centage on the 





amount collected will be allowed to those who will make @ business of it, and who will 
give a to fork over! - —an 
| N.B. Address, post-paid, Box No. 3084, Post Office, New : ©‘ 
Post-Masrers throughout the United States and Canada, will be allowed one-third for 


i the d the Anvil. 
soactene and transmitting subscriptions for the one LNUT ST, e Iphia. 

















The acting Drama not quite Defunct.—A histrionic club, for men, i 
of the two Universities, is in course of formation, and it is. o_o = 
give & series of six performances every season at the St. James’s, o 
other theatre at the West-end of London. Englis} 














Amusements, <r, 


JUVENILE NIGHT. 
NIBLO’S GARDEN. 
MR. JOHN SEFTON, MANAGER. 
Tickets to all parts of the House, 50 Cents—Children half price 
Doors open at 6 o’clock—performance to commence at7;. 
The wonderful _ : 
=3 Pg = af my RAVEL FAMILY 
appear on Saturday, Dec. 28, (16th time) in the New Harlequin Comi 
MAZULM, OR THE NIGHT OWL, © Pantomime 9 
for two weeks acted to overflowing audiences. Characters by the Ravel Famil 
preceded by the Ballet Comic Pantomime of JEANNETTE AND JEANNOT. _° 
Performance to be over by half past 9 o’clock. ee [a 29. 
a 28-1t 
JUME & CO.’S CIRCUS, Nea 
AT THE NEW YORK AMPHITHEATRE, 37 BOWERY 
oN CHRISTMAS WEEK. 
, for the Holidays, of the amusing grand tacl J y 
R the Belfast Giant will rs oad ’ eee 8 GULLIVER, a wing, 
The performances will commence with the spectacle entitled GULLIV 
LILLIPUTIANS, in which the inhabitants of Lilliput will be oon D THE 
cuanee oe pes = — Troupe will appear. The great Americar’ ce"? 
oe Pentland, in all his whimsicalities. M/’lles Louise. , iai iN) _ 
pear. To conclude with CINDERELLA. tise, Ross, Tourniaire, will next ap 
aa Mr. W.F. Wallett, the English Clown, is engaged. 
aay- On New Years Day there will be three performances. 
Boxes, 25 Cents ; Pit. 12} Cents. To commence at 7 o’clock. 


AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS 
JAMES 8, CHARLES, SOLE LESSEE AND MANAGER. 
Season lasts from 10th November to 10th April 
CHANG ® OF PERFORMANCE FVERY NIGHT. 
N.B. Stars visiting the South will find it to their advantage 
etters to be post-paid. 








(d 28 


in addressing as above—alj 
(d 21-3m* 
FELLOWS’ MINSTRELS. a 
J. B. FELLOWS, MANAGER AND PROPRIETOR 
F FELLOWS’ MINSTRELS, has the honor to inform the citizens 
tropolis, that his New Hall, built on the Tattersall ground, 
| 444 BROADWAY, 
is now finished, and his celebrated Band of Minstrels will give their first Concert ip ; on 
. MONDAY EVENING NEXT, NOV. 4 
he Hall is fitted up in a most gorgeous style—cushioned seats. carpets, and beautify! 
ly lighted. The Band is composed of the greatest talent, a \thiopi i i 
+ ag ene Pp gr e 3 regards Ethiopian minstreisy 
J. B. Fellows believes it a duty to present his grateful thanks to his numerous frie 
and the public generally, who have extended so liberal a patronage to his ( eunenp. ant 


begs to state that neither pains nor expense will be paid to make this the mont ; 
‘ Dost 
and chaste place of resort in the city. Dialieiaia 


Doors open at half past 6; Concert to commence at 74 0’clock. 
Admission 25 Cents 





of this great Mo. 


fo 19 





MOBILE THEATRE. 
J. M. FIELD, LESSEE AND MANAGER. 
HE regular season at this theatre will commence between the 25th November and Lat 


December ensuing. Business communications from this date must be addressed di- 
rect to Mr. F., at Mobile. (Oct. 26-2m 


L. BROOKES’S DANCING ACADEMY, 
EAGLE ROOMS, CORNER OF CHRISTIE AND DELANCY STREETS, 
HE UNDERSIGNED opened his school at the above place on the 17th Sept., and ig 
now prepared to give instructions in Danclng and Waltzing, on favorable terms, 
in every branch of his profession, and will produce, during the season, all the most fa- 
shionable quadrilles and waltzes, which he has lately received from Europe. 
Days and Evenings of tuition—TUESDAYS and FRIDAYS, from 3 to6 P. M., for la- 
dies, misses, and masters : and from 7 to 10} P. M., for gentlemen and lads. 
The ladies’ primary classes are under the direction of Mrs. Brookes. 
Private lessons toagree with the time of the applicant. Terms made known at Mr 
B.'s residence, 233 Grand St., corner of Bowery, or at the Eagle Rooms during the hours 
of tuition. {s 21 L. BROOKES. 


A CARD. 
*DUM VIVIMUS, VIVAMUS.” 
WHILE WE LIVE, LET US LIVE! 
[VE! who would not live for this glorious Union, and nothing but the Union, now 
and for ever—tanatics to the contrary notwithstanding ”? 
Respectfully [ inform the whole Union, that the 
RIALTO SALOON, No. 37 BOWERY, 
(UP STAIRS) 
is one of the most respectable resting places in the city. where gentlemen, without 
fear of intrusion, may rest from their labor, and call for refreshment, as good 43 
that of any similar establishment in the Union. The Rialto Saloon has no union with 
the Amphitheatre or Circus Saloon, next door, as some people suppose. 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN “3 HIMSELF ALONE.” 
Walk up and see the old man. You shall have a cordial welcome; he himself will de 
the honors 
N.B. Costuming, and Gilt and Silvered Leather, as usual. — 
A few of the splendid Jenny Lind patent gilt and silver leather Portfolios for sale, in 
vented, presented, and dedicated to the Enchantress of Song, and the admiration of the 
world, by ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN 

















Dolby, Mr. Lockey, and Mr. H. Phillips, as principal vocalists. The | 


d 21) Long Live the Republic ' 


OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subseribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au- 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times” and the “Turf Regis 
ter.”’ 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent tor 
Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by B. B. Brett. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadeiphia, is our General Tra- 
velling Agent, assisted by James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld. O. P. H. Stem, John Collins 
James Deering, A. Kirk Wellington, Chas. S. Hall, E. A. Evans, James Clark, Johp W 
Allen, and P. Locke 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. L,Harrisen street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 

| Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. W 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, and G. Steinman. a . 
Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “Spirit,’* to canvass 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for the 
paper ; : 
Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 1 Norfolk street 
| Strand, London. 
| AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. COOK & LECOUNT, Booksellers and Nw 
| paper Agents, are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York “Spurs 
| ihe Times.’’ 
aa Receipts from either of the above will be good. 
Q@~ Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is ne longer employed # 
Collector for this paper. 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND 4 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 


Col. Wu. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Narotgon oF THE geen 
Mad’le AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the charaeter of “ La Sy ip 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harnes? 
BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA. 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, aH10N 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FAS om 
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THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE OF STAGE 


THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE 


TEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
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